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Mrs. ELIZABETH CARTER. 


s 


DAR Mapa, 


8 my preſumption, in offer- 
' ing this little volume to the 


public, has been principally ex- 
| cated by you, and your admirable” . 
friend Mrs. MonTaev, it is fit you 


ſhould take — ſhare of whatever 
A3 blame 


viiv DEK DIC APDIGdN.d 
blame it may incur. o Aftat a contſa 
ofiyears; cwhieh ſhoulil habe adde 
tomy judgment hat it has taken 


vanity and ambition have been ſuf+/ 
ficiently repreſſed by affliction, to 
performances of my youth; which. 
I then had modeſty enough to 
conceals: is, Limuſt confeſs; hat 


my feelings would never have 


whoſe judgment and ſincerity I 
could not diſtruſt, pronounced that. 
ſo t muſt} be. With ſuch ſup, 


Porters however, I think myſelf, 
aldi Hicube 4 ſecure 


from iti imagination, and in wich 


DE DIC ATIO NA W. 
ſedute againſt / contempt/ und that 
wum it: ſhall he known that botli 
my youth and age have been bleſſed 
anth honourtd with the friendſhip or 
Mrs, CARTIER, the world wilt be 
„ || diſpoſed to treat me with kindneſs? | 
2 unleſs that kindneſs ſhould be in- 
op tercepted by envy. rm 
2 of nevony vithom baff nod 1 
Thie following little poems you 
know were molt of them written 
„ hen I was very young, and u 
„of chem (except the” tranllatione) 
* many years ago; the laſt has al- 
55 ready appeared in a far more ho- 
0 nouirable ſtation, at the head of your 
nr 4 admirable 
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viii DED TCAMT ON 


ben us many perſons" red! petty 
who do not read philoſophy, 1 
eee e it here. 
a) 40 lg an tom of 

The na Caps co the 
Story of Fidelia, which appeared 
in the Adventurer) are late com- 


| poſitions. I fear the greater num- 


ber of my readers may think them 
too aſtrongly tinctured with that 
ſeriou ſneſs, which has long been 
the prevailing habit of my mind 
while others, of a more ſimilar caſt 
of thought, may poſſibly be led by 
them. to. uſeful and imptoving rer 
1d 5 7 flections. 
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DRD CATION) ix 
flections. If in any mind they 
mould raiſe or ſtrengthen a ſingle 
ee eee virtue," 1 


the moſt Aabrerdal a plas of the 
public. * yr 01 d [ 
Daigogt pa © 12 Apt 10 1 


7 Eſteemed [re honoured ads is 


my excellent friend, amongſt the 


moſt diſtinguiſhed characters of 
this country, I perſuade myſelf 
that ſhe will not diſdain my hum- 
bler teſtimony to that worth, which 


I: prefer to all the learning and 


genius which has gained her the 


general admiration of the world; 


200895 5 but 
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but that ſhe will allow. me to 
boaſt of a title, Which I conſider 1 
e honour, f W „ = 


- 5 
3 r moſt ane, op 
| 8 and faithful friend, 
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0 AﬀeBation and Simplicity. 


F I was aſked which of all the 
qualities. that conſtitute an amia- 
ble character would ſingly go fartheſt 
in gaining my love and admiration, I 
ſhould anſwer, - without heſitation, 
Simplicity, I cannot ſuppoſe myſelf 
peculiar. in this preference; for I have 
obſerved the general attraction of this 
quality, which operates even on thoſe 
who are themſelves moſt deficient in 
it. How comes it then to. paſs. that 
an exceſſive deſire of admiration al- 
Ways ſhews itſelf in {feation of ſome 
kind or other? That every one ſhould, 
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among che faults which Ne moſt, in- 
timate friends cannot venture gravel 
to reprove in each other; for, to te 
your friends that they Are habitually: 
affected, is to tell them that they are 
habitually diſagreeable; which nobody, 
can bear to hear. I beg leave there= 
ſore, -AS.A general friend, without of- 
fending any one, to Niger to 1 
thoſe whoſe hearts confeſs that vanity, 
has inſpired them with any ſort of 
affectation, that it never does, non ever 

can ſucceed as @ means of pleaſing. _ | 
= have a thouſand! times wiſhed to 
tell Flirtilla, that the efforts ſhe makes 
0 hy conſtantly. | in ee and per- 
763 9h It 8-3 petually 
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been much for her eaſe and i 
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On Aﬀettatio and Simplicity. 3 


Abh. 0 'gigating, do not pal 125 
me for S Err of Noth sf 
tf ett a great deal of e 


it £ es "i an irritation 0 f nerves 
& look at her; ſo that it ould. have 
ne, , could 
I have ventured to beg that flie would 
always in my preſence give | ty to her 
natural languor and Aolnet, Which 
would be far more agreeable” 6 me. 
Glorioſa, whenever a remarkable in- 
ſtance of generoſity or goodneſs" is 
mentioned, takes infinite pains, with 
the moſt pompous eloquence,” to con- 
vince me that the action ſeems poor 
to the greatneſs of ber foul — that be 
ſhould think half her fortune a trifling 
gift to a worthy friend — that ſhe 
would rather ſuffer the moſt exquiſite 
pain herſelf, than ſee a fellow-creatate, 
tho” a ſtranger, endure it — and that 
ir is 4 nobler effort in ber to fein 
from the moſt generous actions, than 
it woulck be im the gteateſt miſer ta 
uin B 2 perform 
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bnd ® Ce IISOONGE 


| perform, them. —1.1 long to let, her 


Know, that the only effect theſe dec A- 
rations, produce in my mind is, 4 
doubt, which I ſhould otherwiſe never 
have, enteftained, whether ſhe really 


125 poſſeſſes even the common portion of 
80005 nature. and benevolencte. 


Humanus, on the other hand, need 
not be ſo euch, aſhamed of his ten- 
derneſs an nd d goodneſs of heart — which 
is the only agreeable part of his cha- 
rafter, , and which all his affected 


; roughneſs, and inſenſibility cannot 
hide... Be content, good Humanus; 


vou never can attain the reputation 
to which you- aſpire, of a ſtern un- 
8 heart; we all know you arc 

-natured and affectionate z and | it 


45. for the ſake of theſe qualities alone 


that we endure all the diſguſting airs 
f brutality you give. Nei Gy 
„oer young Sauer, having Ob- 
. that the few, men of " faſhion 
e who admit him into char 


company 
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On | AﬀeFation « and Simplicity. 5 


co papy are gameſters and debauchees, 
thinks nothing more is neceſfary*to 
make hit appear like a man of 
err and fortune than to be thought 

gameſter and à ' debavichte: © To 
as end he really practiſes ſome vices, 
and profeſſes many more. He will 
entertain you for hours with boaſting 
of ruinous betrs which, he never made, 
and riotous debauches of which he 
never was guilty. But nobody be- 


lieyes him: every body, knows that 


the poor young man would be ſober 
enough, if he thought it genteel; and, 
notwithſtanding the great ſpirit with 
which he profeſſes to deſpiſe his too 
indulgent father, and to wiſh him 
dead, "there are ſtrong ſuſpicions that 


he is not abſolutely without natural 
affection, and that he really does not 
behave. ill to the good old man, ex- 


pt in the article of ſpending too 
thuck £4 his money. Let me per- 
Wn u, Saunter, ro make an ex- 

; "2 periment. 


4 TROTIT 


6 On Afecbatian and Simplicity. 
peximent, whether, che world would 
not, receiye vou as well with a few 
0 gualties, as, with all the bad 
ones you aſſume. If you find it 
does vgt ſuccced, you may more 
caſily return to the ways of vice, than 
you could to thoſe. of virtue ſhould 
you delay much longer, and ſhould 
vou ever have ſenſe enough to per- 
ceive what a deſpicable n ROE 
has made ou. 


eee Ae dune int 


of a rich mechanic juſt ſetting up 


for a gentleman, is not a more deci- 
ſive mark of a low- lived man, than 
the overſtrained humility of Superbia 
is of an immeaſurable pride. Whil 


tence, and affects to exalt her com- 
panions ſo far above her, that ſhe 
will ſcarcely allow herſelf worthy to 
conyerſe with them, ſhe makes them 
feel her proud condeſcenſion in a man- 
ner that is more offenſive than the 
1 9 moſt 


he depreciates herſelf in every ſen- 
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On IferiaHion vn pb. 
moſt openly affitmed>ſiiperiority. Her 
Am is, to place in the ſtrongeft potiit 
bf vie the advantages fe has dr 
thinles ſne has; over thetn, and then 
to be ſuppoſed ſuperior in Hexſelf to 
al thoſe advantages, and Horned 
with Tack” Humility ab mutt Reigktem 
their reſpect and admiration.” Poor 
woman! ſhe fails in both theſe aims. 
Her affected "humility. renders her 
contemptibly ridiculous; and her rea! 
pride arms every body's ſelf. love 
againſt her, and diſpoſes them to un- 
dervalue thoſe circumſtances on which 
they ſee ſhe founds her conſequence. 
As liars often preſume ſo far on 
the politeneſs of the company — Which 
forbids the flat contradiction of a 
matter of fact — as to utter the moſt 
palpable falſehoods; ſo the perſons 1 
have deſeribed preſume, on the ſame 
grounds, that every one they converſe 
with is the dupe of their affectation. 
A little better opinion of the fagacity 
Horn B 4 of 


LE On AD ng and Simpl; "9. 
of others would ſave both the 4 
felted und che cuming a world lof: 
Antieceffary trouble. Cunning does 
indeed ſometimes ſucoeed in . — 
the particular perſon to whom it is 
applied; but a man characteriſtically 
artful cs Almost always ſeen through 
by the geherality of the world. Af. 
fected geſtures, manner, or ſentiments 
in converſation! are obvious to every 
underſtanding: every one joins in 
pronouncing them ridiculous..— One 
of the moſt affected women I ever 
knew, ſaid to me once, in a tone of 
the utmoſt languor, Vou know one 
hac better be dead than be affect 
— thus, all condemn what they | ex- 
pect to be admired for; and hope; 
againſt all reaſon and probability to 
impoſe on the world by the ſame 
arts Which they can themſelves ſo 
eaſily difcetn in others, and ſo ani 
ur 1 ages, d bag 
When the vain man is rec, 


* ſtriving 
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On:Afﬀeltotion, and Gigli 9 
ſtring to outſhine all the, company, 
and ut attract their aq miratian, by. 
falſe wit: Forced compliments, and. 

ſtudied graces, he mult ſuręly he mor- 
tified to obſerye how. conſtantly Jim:. 
plitius engages. their attention, reſpect, 
and complacency, without having once 
thought of himſelf as, a perſan of any 
conſequence, amongſt, them, Sim- 
plicius imparts his ſuperior know. 
jedge, when called upon, {as eaſily 


e and naturally as he- would tell you 
r what it is o'clock z, and with. the ſame 
£ readineſs and good-will informs the 
- moſt ignorant, or confers with the 
1 moſt learned. He is as willing to 


receive information as to give it, and 
q to join the company, as far as he 
ö is able, in the moſt trifling conver- 
ſation into which they happen to 
| fall, as in the molt ſerious or ſublime, 
; It: he diſputes, it is with. as much 
| candour on the moſt important and 


tread the molt inſignificant 
JAV ſubjects, | 


to Oe an Scr. 
ſubjscts, ard he is not leſs parent 'in 
— — anfwering His an- 
tagoniſti. If 


tale co Him f Hi. 
ſelf, or is Works, he deceprs praiſt, 
vr acknowledges defects, with eu 
meekneſs, and it is impoſſible to ſuſ. 
pect him of uffectation in eitlier. We 
are more obliged and gratified by the 
plain unexaggerated expreſſions of His 
regard, than by the compliments and 
attentions of the moſt accompliſhed 
pattern of high breeding; becauſe” his . 
bene volence and ſincerity are ſo ſtrong- © 
ly marked in every look, word, and f 
action, that we are convinced his ci. Y 
vilities are offered for our ſakes} not , 
for his own; and are the natural | 
effects of real kindneſs; not the ſtul 
died ornaments of behaviour. Eve 
one is deſirous to ſhew him kindn 
in feturn; which we know will be 
ae copted juſt as it is meant. All are 
tead y to pay him that deference which 
he dves not deſire, and to give hint 
Notnle | credit 
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On Mlaclation and Simplicity. 11 
credit for more than he aſſumes, or 
even for mote than he poſſeſſes. With 
a perſon; ungraceful, and with; man- 
ners. unpoliſned by the world, bis 
behavigur,is always proper, eaſy, and 
reſpectable q as free from conſtraint 
and ſervility in the higheſt; company 
as from haughtineſs and. inſolence in 
the loweſt; His dignity ariſes from 
his humility; and the ſweetneſs, gen- 
tleneſs, and frankneſs of his manners 
from the real, goodneſs and rectitude 
of his heart, which lies open to in- 
ſpection in all the fearleſſneſs of truth, 
without any md of a or or- 
na ment. 

Where this cons bY We vin, 
tue is wanting, every art of pleaſing 
is but the thin ſuperficial. covering of 
deformity, which becomes the more 
diſguſting by the pains taken to dreis 
it in falſe colours. No wonder then 
that Simplicity is fo: fure of attracting 
love and approbation, ſince it implies 
15913 almoſt 


12 On eee, and Simpy city. 
almoſt every other virtue. No won- 


der that rhe heart, where envy, pride, 
and 4th telide,” wilt not venture to 
ral itſelf to che lips or ches. 7 Dare 
to be what you are,” 1 is a Boo 
ma: im; but it will only be x put in 
practice by thoſe who are ae they 
ought to be. Every one may how- 
ever reſt aſſured, that they are gene- 
nerally known for what they are, and 
that falſehood, like Cain, has a mark 
ſet upon it by Heaven. This mark 
may not be diſcerned on a ſuperficial 
view, nor by the fooliſh, the young, 
and. inexperienced ; but in à ſhort 
courſe of years it will be diſcovered 
by ſo many eyes, that the world pins 
be kept, ignorant of it, and it will the 
be puniſhed by the ſcorn it deſerves, 
*, Whoever, therefore, deſires to pleaſe, 
to be reſpected and beloved, let him 
firſt give his attention to che inward 
— of his mind. When all is 
right ne ee jog m 
57 bs 19% be 
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On Hanis nd Simplicity. 13 


ke cally attained, or. the want of 

m eaſily. excuſed. But if nature 
a [he heart have no ſhare in dic- 
tating his behaviour, his looks, and 
his fentiments, he may be a fop, a a 
dancing-maſter, a courtier, or a ſpy ; 
but he can never be an amiable man. 
This, the noble writer, whoſe ter- 
ters to his ſon have lately engaged 
the attention of the public, ſeems to 
have forgotten. Intent on thoſe 
worldly. advantages, Which cannot be 
attained without es good-will of 
mankind, he unweariedly recommends 
and enforces the appearances of all 
that he thinks engaging 3 but forgets 
that thoſe. appearances muſt” be the 
reſult of real excellencies,.. which, he 
takes no, pains, to inculcate, Even . 
Iweetnels of countenance be thinks 


2 71 | 2 © "may 
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„ {Cs 140 Cheſterfield's Letters, Letter 


ran Learn even to compoſe your cnunre · 
$*{nanc? to the reipecttut, the chearful, and 
„the 


* 


a Os Aﬀetation and Simplicity. 
may be put on and adjuſted W 
Th the” Rouge” wry the Bü- 
quer; und that his ſon may Poſſeſs Bs) 
manieres nobles,” and” all the chartns ef 
liberal” and ingenubus youth, fiillt 
in reality he regulates his *friendfHips 


by his views of future advancement z 


ADAM 3 no 

+: wert every paler 54 ſenti- 0 
14-10 360 27 ny N. ES ne, - ment 40 
(ut 15 e am isl In S210. * 66 
2 the inſiauating.“ Letter et tow air, do 
«a tone of voice, a compoſure of counte- m 
4 dance to mildneſs and ſoftneſs, which are ſo 
6 all eaſily acquired, do the buſineſs; and of 
% without farther examination, and poſſibly 6, 
«with the contrary qualities, that man is 40 
% reckoned, the . geatlelt, the modeſteſt, 6 
teh beſt - natured man alive. Happy the 1 
« Who with a certain fund of parts and 6 
«knowledge: gets acquainted with the world 9 
„ early enough to make it his 2e, at an 5 
age When moſt. people are the bubbles of * 
the world ! for chat is the” common wood * 
4. of youth.“ br „ | 390! Ic 
ide Letter W Wo dd var 3: it 
I Vide Letter 151. — In this Letter his 1 


loxdſhip quotes from Jord Bacon the diſtino- 
n tion 


bo 
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ment of his on heart, and. takes ads. 
vantage of thoſe of others; whilſt he 
ſets v other bounds, to, his flattery, 
but thoſe of the credulity of, his com- 
panions, and laviſhes every mark of 
attention and admiration, of kindneſs 
tion between 8 and 4 iſomulation = 
„„the laſt of which is only to hide a man's 
„n cards, whereas /imulation is put on in 
&« order to look into other people's.” But 
does not the following account of his own. 
management, which he recommends to his 
ſon as an example, come under the deſcription 
of famulation'?*** I ſhould deſire nothing better 
„ in any negotiation, than to have to do 
„ with one of theſe men of warm, quick, 
„ paſſions 3 which I would take care to ſet 
in motion. By artful provocations I would 
<< extort 'raſh© unguarded expreſſions; and, 
„ by hinting at all the - ſeveral” things L 
could ſuſpect, infallibly diſcover the true 
ne, by the alteration it occaſioned in the 
*<. countenance of the perſon.“ Is not this to 
look into another man's cards? As'a'minifter 
it may be able condu#; but as à man it is 
ſurely geteflabhe/ ' al — 121 $933k 9018 »t 
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16 On Afectation and Simplicity. 
and good - nature, with no other mo- 
tive or end but his own adv 


The favourite maxim which his lord- 


*  {ciolto, i penſieri ſtretti, he thinks 
as practicable as it is convenient; for- 
getting that an open countenance is 
the index nature gave to an open in- 
genuous heart; and that the beſt 
teacher can hardly bring a youth of 
nineteen to ſuch perfection in hypo- 
cCriſy, as to give his face and air the 
frankneſs proper to his age, and his 
mind the cunning and defign of an 
old ſtateſman. But, God be praiſed ! 
we are not conſtituted to be the du 

of every ſhallow artifice; and a hy 

crite. under twenty has very helle 
chance of making ** the world his $ub- 
_ © ple +,” Scarcely even the weakeſt 
of that fex which his lordſhip conſi- 
ders as far below rationality t, would 


* The countenance open, the thoughts cloſe. 
4 Vide note pp. 13 and 14. f Letter 129. 
f be 


5 


Sn. 


Eee. nr 


be: much charmed with a youth who 
had been tutored by his father .to 
make -love * coherever be. went; becauſe 
it was cheaper and - ſafer. to have an 
arrangement with a married woman of 
faſhion,-than to keep an opera girl. 
It is impoſſible to think of this in a 
moral light without a degree of hor- 
ror, which obſcures the ridicule of it. 
That ſuch precepts ſhould have been 
the inſtructions of a father to his ſon, 
and that they ſhould. be publicly; of- 
fered to the youth of a nation where 


»Letter 242; — Addreſs your ſelf to ſome 
e woman of faſhion and beauty avherever 
© you are, and try how far that will go. If 
„the place be not ſecured beforehand, and 
40 nenen. nine times in ten _you will take 
it.“ Sometimes his lordſhip directs him 
* addreſs tavo at the ſame time; one as a 
"Mad. PUrſay, ro inſtruct him in the art of 
Pleaſing the other to exerciſe thoſe arts upon. 
Mad. de Blot is choſen for this laſt office, on 
account of her perverſe fidelity to her huſband, | 
* * the" Married abe ve 4 ear.“ | 


F C the 
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the ſacredneſs of marriage and the 
bonds of family love are not yet en- 
tirely exploded, are indeed moſt alarm- 
ing ſymptoms of corruption. The 
mean felt-love, which is thus incul- 
cated, at the expence of the moſt 
important intereſts of ſociety, muſt 
ſhew itſelf through the whole man, 
in ſpite of the frippery in which his 
lordſhip would dreſs him. Elegance 
of mind can alone produce true ele- 
gance of behaviour. Les - manieres 
dowees belong to a gentle and good 


heart — /es manieres nobles to a ſpirit 


of generolity, bravery, and truth. 


* Worth makes the man, and want of it ti 
s « felltev ; | \ 
— dp reſt is all but leather or prunella,” 

* 


nnn 
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On Converſation. 


Have always conſidered the uni- 

verſal practiſe of card-playing as 
particularly pernicious in this reſpect, 
that, whilſt it keeps people perpetually 
in company, it excludes converſation, 
The hours which are ſpent in ſociety 
may be made, not only the moſt 
agreeable, but perhaps the moſt uſeful 
of any, provided our companions are 
well choſen. But tho' this cannot al- 
ways be the caſe, and tho' few per- 
ſons are qualified to make a figure in 


' converſation, or to give it all the ad- 
vantage of which it is capable, yet, 


even. amongſt thoſe of moderate un- 
derſtanding and knowledge, it ſeems 
almoſt impoſſible that an evening 
ſhould paſs in mutual endeavours to 
entertain each other, without ſome- 

C 2 thing 
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thing being ſtruck out that would in 
ſome degree enlighten and improve 
the mind. If we are not inſtructed 
by what we hear, we may at leaſt 
derive ſome advantage from the exer- 
ciſe of our own powers, from being 
obliged to recollect and produce what 
we know or what we think on the 
topics which ariſe ; and whilſt the un- 
derſtanding is thus kept in action, 
tho* perhaps on ſubjects not very im- 
portant, it js certainly more likely 
to acquire ſome vigour, than whilſt 
its attention is confined to the ma- 
nagement of a hand of cards. In the 
mean time our ſelf. command may be 
improving by the exerciſe of polite- 
neſs; which teaches us to offer our 
favourite opinions with modeſty, to 
hear them controverted with good 
humour, and to maintain them with 
moderation: — to liſten with patient 
attention to a tedious or a well-known 
Rory — to anſwer an objection * that 

is 


ea m@ wo i 08 2 2 A SS 8 


—* 
—— 


— 


On Converſation. 21 


is nothing to the purpoſe, and make 
ſome civil reply to an argument too 
confuſed to be underſtood. Theſe 


are uſeful, tho* not very pleaſant, 


exertions of benevolence and ſelf. de- 
nial; and ſuch utility may be derived 
even from thoſe who can no other- 
wiſe contribute to our improvement. 
Many more pleaſing advantages one 
ſhould expect to find in the company 
of perſons of faſhion and education. 
But, alas ! if one attends to the 
numerous abuſes of converſation, and 
obſerves how often it offends againſt 
ſome of the firſt principles of morali- 
ty, one is tempted to think that even 
card- playing, tho' it intereſts none 
but the moſt unlovely paſſions, is a 
leſs dangerous method of employing 
time. 

Many are the natural temptations 
to offences of the tongue, from which 
we are conſtantly in danger in all 


times and all places. But ſome of 
C 2 thoſe 


22 On Converſation. 


thoſe which prevail in our preſent 
polite circles, ſeem to ariſe merely 


from the ton which has been imported 


to us from a neighbouring nation, 
where perhaps the ſame things may 
be natural and harmleſs, which, i us, 


are affected, and fruitful of bad con- 


ſequences. Surely nothing can be 
leſs natural to the dry and reſerved 
temper of the Engliſh, than that flow 
of unbounded flattery which ſeems 
the eſtabliſhed commerce of the grand 
monde, but which, to a modeſt mind, 
unhardened by the conſtant uſe of 
it, is really quite overwhelming. That 
deep and affecting intereſt, with which 
a mere common acquaintance talks 


to you for | half an hour of your 


ſlighteſt indiſpoſition — thoſe tender 
profeſſions of affection and eſteem — 


that admiration, which exhauſts the 


language to expreſs itſelf, are ſo ex- 
ceedingly uncongenial to an Engliſh 
heart Mow to expand itſelf, tho' warm 
5490 Wb and 
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and ſteady in real affection) that they 
never ſit handſomely on. us; and, 
tho* we may be pleaſed at the mo- 
ment with the ſelf-conſequence given 
us, we ſoon feel a degree of diſguſt 
ariſing towards thoſe from whom we 
receive it. | 

Another faſhion, very inconvenient 
to a people naturally grave, 1s that 
of being always gay. Lively airs 
and diverting ſallies are ſo eſſential in 
a faſhionable company, that, if they 
cannot be kept up by harmleſs wit 
and humour, they muſt be. produced 
by throwing an air of ridicule on the 
moſt important ſubjects, and the moſt | 
reſpectable characters; not excepting 
the principles we profeſs to believe, 
or the perſons we profeſs to eſteem, .- 

Thus, whilſt we laviſh our praiſe 
on: thoſe who are preſent (a practice 
which untaught nature would bluſh 
at) e i derive. all our mirth ſrom the 


abſent, to whom we are not leſs li- 
bong C 4 beral 
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beral of abuſe and ridicule (an injuſ- 
tice which every honeſt peaſant would 
ſdorn.) Some are even ſnameleſs 
enough to begin their ridicule on thoſe 
Who have juſt quitted the room, and 
Vvhom they have been groſly flattering; 
though it is ſo obvious, that the re- 
maining part of the company, after 
having been fatigued with bowing 
to their compliments, muſt expect the 
ſame fate in their turn, as their car- 
riages drive from the door. 
Nothing i is to me more diſguſting 
than that air af mildneſs and benevo- 
lence with which ſome ill-natured ob- 
ſervation on the perſon or dreſs of 
our abſent acquaintance, or ſome fl 
darcaſm, - deſigned to obſcure the 
brighteſt part of their character, is 
uſually introduced. If the defects of 
alady's perſon are to be held forth 
to ridicule, it is firſt remarked, that 
he is certainly the beſt kind of 
* woman! in the world.” If one of 
rb diſtinguiſhed 


/ 
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diſtinguiſhed talents is to be the vic- 
tim, thoſe talents are magnified and 
exalted in the ſtrongeſt terms, and 
then in a lower voice you are called 
upon to take notiee of the conſcious 
ſuperiority of her manner, the of- 
tentatious diſplay of her knowledge, 
or the pointed affectation of her wit. 
Some abſurd ſaying, which envy had 
invented for her, is produced as a 
ſample of her bons mots, and ſome 
trait of impertinence, tho* perhaps 
the moſt contrary to her character, 


related as a ſpecimen of her behavi- 


our. When the lady * 's have 
been extolled for their charity and 
goodneſs, I have heard it added, that 
it is impoſſible to paſs thro' their 
„hall without terrible conſequences, 
* tis. ſo full of company from Broad 


ce St. Giles's.“ “ Mrs. * ig con- 
feſſedly the molt pious creature upon 
© earth! — poor ſoul! ſhe was car- 


L * ried to church! in an ague- fit laſt Sun- 


(e day; ; 
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2 „ day; for ſhe thinks there is no go- 
ing to heaven without hearing Mr. 
buch a. ane preach once a week. 

Thus by the help of exaggeration, 

vou may poſſibly fucceed in raiſing a 

ſneer againſt a plain perſon, or a bright 
underſtanding—againſt Chriſtian be- 


neficence, or rational piety ; but as 


vou profeſs the higheſt eſteem for the 
characters you ridicule, nobody muſt 
lay, that you are cenſorious or un- 
friendly. 

Another heinous evil ariſes from 
the neceſſity of being au fait, with re- 
gard to every character and dccur- 
rence that is talked of. The 
and thing called ſentiment danger 
ploded as perfectly ridiculous—all dif- 
cuſſion of general topics being formal, 
tedious, and inſufferable - and literary 
ſubjects pedantic and affected, there 
remains nothing, when you have done 
with public affairs and public diver- 
| _ 2 private anecdotes - pulling 


971121 down, 


1 
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down, or gently undermining charac- 


ters ſitting in judgment on thoſe 


tranſactions, which, though of a pri- 
vate nature, are, by the newly eſtas 
bliſhed cuſtom of the times, laid before 
the public or producing freſn ac- 
counts of them from private hands. 
I hardly ever heard a converſation: of 
this kind carried on for half an hour, 


without ſome flagrant inſtance of ſlan- 


der and injuſtice, It is amaaing to 
obſerve the courage with which, upon 
mere common report, facts are re- 
peated, which tend to the utter ruin 
of a character, and even motives con- 
fidently aſſigned, which it was 1mpoſſi- 
ble ſnould be known. I have heard 
things aſſerted as indiſputable: truths, 
with the air of a perſon who was be- 
hind the curtain and knew the whole, 
which I have afterwards detected to 
have been taken on * from * 
news- paper ns. 
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ſhelter you from cenſure, when the 


converſation takes this turn. If you 
have loſt your deareſt friend, we pity 
you indeed; but we cannot help ob- 
{erving, either that you have very little 
feeling, and do not grieve enough, or 
that you are highly blameable in feel- 
ing too much, and grieving too vio- 
dently ; or elſe that there is ſomething 
very ridiculous in your manner of 
Mewing your grief, or in ſome cir- 
cumſtance of your behaviour under it. 
If you are ſtripped of your whole for- 
tune, tis a terrible thing to be ſure; 
but it can't be diſſembled, that your 
-own imprudence was, in a great mea- 
Sure, the cauſe of it. If — or 
accident has disfigured your face or 
diſtorted your limbs, we can't help 


being diverted with the oddneſs of 


your figure — but, poor creature 
we are exceſſively bock d d con- 


Cern'd at the ſame time. 


If all the rr one hears was 
"36 to 
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to be eſteemed the effect of malice, 
one might ſometimes fancy one's ſelf 
in the infernal regions; but I ſincerely 
believe, malice has very ſeldom any 
ſhare in it: the deſire of keeping up 
or enlivening genteel converſation, 
with the want of rational knowledge, 
or the fear of being ridiculed for ſhew- 
ing the knowledge we have, is the 
general cauſe of thoſe injuries we do 
our fellow-creatures in our ramen 
diſcourſe. 

But if the deſire of being faſhionable 
leads to many immoralities, one would 
expect it ſhould at leaſt preſerve us 
from ſuch as offend no'leſs againſt the 
laws of politeneſs, than againſt thoſe 
of religion and virtue. It is the boaſt 
of this age to have diſcovered, that 
true politeneſs conſiſts, not in modes 
and ceremonies, but in entering with 
delicacy into the feelings of our com- 
panions, conforming to their inclina- 
Io exalting them in their own opi- 

nions, 


— ewe 
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nions, and relieving/them as much as 
poſſible from every reſtraint and anxi. 


ty: but how ill are theſe maxims ob- 


ſerved towards thoſe who have not. yet 
learned the "faſhionable indifference 
and levity on ſerious ſubjects! A 
young perſon educated in religious 
ſentiments, and warm with the love of 
virtue, when firſt admitted into the 
circles of perſons” of character, thinks 
he cannot better recommend himſelf, 
than by taking ſome opportunity of 
expreſſing the ſentiments he has been 
taught to revere: but how is he 
ſhocked and mortified, to find him- 
ſelf ſtared at and ridiculed, \ his 
gravity anſwered with contemptuous 
ſmiles, or received with a general 
ſilence, the diſtreſsful effect of which 
can only be conceived by thoſe who 
have felt it! Sunk into the deepeſt 
confuſion on finding himſelf fo much 
too wiſe and good for his company, 
he ſoon determines no more to offend 
Sud On 
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on that ſide: but would any of the 
moſt troubleſome formalities of for. 
mer ages have coſt him a pain equal 
to this unmerited ſhame, or the cons 
ſtraint he muſt ſuffer in diſguiſing his 


ſentiments, and enuring himſelf to the 


ridicule and contempt of what he 
had been uſed to hold moſt ſacred? 
The preſent pain inflicted on him 1s a 
cruel outrage on good manners ; but 
the conſequences of it are far more in- 
jurious. Such an attack on a young 
man's ſenſibility is but too generally 
followed by the ſacrifice of virtue to 
taſhion ; and he gradually adopts an 
air of diſdain for all that ſhould pre- 
ſerve him from corruption and ruin. 

Refinement of ſentiment in a young 
lady too often meets with a like fate. 
She has not the courage to aſſume a 
ſuperior elegance of mind to thoſe ſhe 
converſes with, who would only laugh 


at her pretenſions ; ſhe muſt therefore, 


on pain of being treated as a romance 
heroine, 


32 O Cenverſarios: 
heroine, Joarnato de baſe the pute duſtre 
of virgin delicacy and. refined 4en (ib. 
ey he muſt adopt che world no- 
tions, and the free, not to ſay lieen- 
nous manners of thoſe who Hav oAl- 
Ady trod the round of public diver- 
ons and have been hackheyedin he 
Ways of the gay world ; till * 
Pying their external behaviour, ſhe 

gradually reduces her mind to the 
-fame ſtandard, and brings down every 
hich thought; every delicate and inge- 


muqus ſentiment, with which books 


and education had inſpired her, to the 

non of unfedling diſſipat io 
Nor can we wonder that wo nodeſt 
timidity of youth ſhould be thus 
borne down by the impoſing air of tlie 
world, when we ſee that it has but too 
ſtrang an effect even on well-principled 
and long - practiſed virtue. I belcve I 
may appeal to the boſom of alt 

every man of religious prineiples, 
whole ſituation has obliged him to con- 
. 4 verſe 
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he has not found it one of his hardeſt 
trials, to ſtem the torrent of cuſtom, 
and endure the ridicule which awaits 
the teſtimony he is bound to give in 
the cauſe of religion and virtue. Has 
he never been tempted. to ſuppreſs 
that teſtimony, and to incur the danger 
of countenancing, by not oppoſing, 
contrary notions, rather than expoſe 
himſelf to ſuffer, 'or be obliged to re- 
ſent, - the contempt. of thoſe Who 
eſteemed themſelves polite company 


and who were really too well bred 


to have ridiculed his miſtreſs, friend, 
or relation in his preſence, thaugh 
they could allow themſelves to inſult 
him on points ſtil] more intereſting ? 
| But, without formally attacking 
principles, the general tendency of 
converſation muſt conduce citlier to 
weaken or eſtabliſi them. The more 
nr aer is from. the ellos, 
3201 mid boqilde o 2e (1013 © the 
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eke leſs are we on our guard againſt it; 
-and0 then ſloweſt method is perhaps 
the ſureſt, to eee TEE 
v ne 29919 (norm eur] 
When wc: cold by our great 
Mater, that of every idle word we 
muſt give an account at the day of 
judgmentz“ it is not to be imagined 
that che meant to confine. our common 
eonverſation to ſerious and important 
ſubjects, or to condemn that innocent 
trifling, which neceſſarily makes ſo 
large a part of our communication 
with each other: he ſays not, that 
every idle word ſhall be accounted a 
fault, but only that an ac muſt 
be given of it—that it ſhall be exa- 
mined as to the tendency of it, whe⸗ 
they it be good or bad, and as ſuch be 
to the account of our good or 
evil conduct; for there is no part of our 
converfation ſo inſignifieant, as not to 
be tindtured, in ſome degree, by our 
O!: 2ingvs Ditt, 1101190 0 prin- 
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principles and diſpohtions; none that 


has not ſome remote influence on the 


Kaufe virtue 11 203 
True religion gives an habitual 
ſegtneſs and complacency, which 


produces genuine politenaſs, without 


injury to ſincerity : it preſerves the 
mind from every unfair bias, and in- 
vlines ĩt to temper juſtice with mercy 
in all its judgments upon others: 
by regulating our ſelf- love, it pre- 
vents our ſactificing to vanity the 
good fame of a fellow-ereature: it 
caſts a pleaſing light on every object, 
and inſpires an air of contentment; of 
thankfulneſs and joy, which raiſes the 
pirits, and promotes ſuch an innocent 
chearfulneſs of converſation, as may 
well compenſate for the loſs of that 
mirth which is founded on ill nature: 
Auhilſt ſuperſtition and irreligion e- 
qually diſpoſe the mind to gloomy 
and uncomfortable views; t think 
hardly of perſons and events; to con- 

ES . ſider 
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den life / as a ſcene of - confuſio A 
Mankind as, made up of, fools and 
knayes, who, Prey. on each, other,” and 


(Under zþefe, melancholy impreſſions, 
men contrive. by. attributing. the; het 
actions to ſelfiſh motives, to level all 
diſtinctions of character, and conclude 
the whole, race under one dreadful 
ſentence; a race which the ſuperſtj- 
tious man conſiders as under the wrath 
of its maker, and as the proper ſubje&t 
of never-ending miſery ; while the in- 


Adel ſecs it under the leſs horrible, but 


Fe ag anon doom of annihila- 
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b glory, which throws ſuch an animating 


{plengor c on the whole ſcene of exiſt- 
ence: his bleſſings are not, heightened 


rh by gratitude, nor his ſufferings miti- 
ES by reſi nation ; Va even his mirth 


ine Ns 1169s. 
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rayate;the common load of miſery. 


On Contr arm. » 
$8 infected with bitterneſs. Wilſe we 


Hög h with! Voltaire at the möſt 
bel Yay tepteſentation of human 
wickedneſs and miſery, dilte; 


arded'by 
1 eternal 


eaven, and terminating 


darkneſs, ſurely we muſt' forget, "thar 


we. alſo are men, and that this ock 


ilg ſcene is the poor all of exiſtence 


which his gloomy philoſopliy” allots 


ws, B 19231891 


"The different views of things which 
ariſe from different opinions con- 


cerning the moral government of the 
world, and the end of our being, can- 
not but affect the general tenor of con- 
verſation even on indifferent topics: 
à man may ſhew the bent of his mind 
in talking of a comedy or a piece of 
news; and the turn of thought he will 
introduce from theſe ſubjects will tend 
| either to the improvement "or cor- 


d At 535 


ruf tion of his hearers. 
If we accuſtom ourſelves to reflect 
en n the conſequences of our words, and 
D 3 if 
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38 On Cunderſuton. 
if wellife under a ſenſe of the duty of © 
doing good to our fellow: creatures! 
and of forbering to hurt them in any! 
manner o degree, we ſhall ſoon find 
to how great à ſum of good or evi 
our daily epence of idle words may 
amount. When we are conſidering 
what àre the means of doing g go 
entruſted to us, perhaps the ſphere of 
converſation is ' ſeldom thought of; 
yet ſurely it gives ample ſcope for the 
exertion of that active principle of be- 
neh cence in which true virtue conſiſts; 
and it is a ſphere of action, from 
vchich no ſtation or circumſtances can 
exclude us: there is not a man who 
drinks his pot of porter at the ale- 
houſe, but has ſomebody who looks 
upcto his opinion, and whoſe manners 
and cunduct may be influenced by his 
ſentimonts: hom much then may be 
done by thoſe whoſe: underſtandings: 
are held in any eſtimation among their 
acgquaintance Ban br in 


0 ** all 2 ſea- 


On Converſation. 39 4 
degp and . laſting impreſſion, does it 
ſometimes make || eſpecially; from the 
lips of thoſe whole rank, abilities, or 
attractions give them particular con- 
ſideration. On the other hand, hat 
diffufive evil may take its riſe from a 
lighting word, or even n A * 


ona ſmile i! 

A young ww n e 
anct has aſſured me, that he never 
tecrived ſo much benefit from any 
ſermon he ever heard, as from a re- 


proof which he once received in con- 
verſation from a lady, who, when ho 
had been talk ing on ſome ſubject ra- 
Lr Lieentiouſiy, ſaid, It is a gn 
you did not overhear what lord 


7 1 ſaid of you yeſterday, or 


vou would never utter ſuch ſenti- 
ments.“ The gentleman, when he 
told it to me, added, Whoever 
could be inſenſible to the keenneſs 
of this reproof, and the flattering 
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pered, muſt be flayed (as they ſay 
. a Ruſſian) before he could be 
% made io feel.” Its — wane 
him has bly continued, 
day; W Nen Knew him icq thi 
caſion for another reproof of the ſame 
nature. W N 
The great and irreſiſtible . 
which the choice of bur company, 
well as the tode of our own converſa· 
tion, has di out habits of thinking and 
acting; and on the whole form and co- 
lour of our minds, is a ſubject too 
common to be much enlarged upon; 
it cannot, however, be too d ceply con- 
ſidered, as ĩt ſeems the leading circum” 
ſtance of our lives, and that Which 


may chiefiy determine our character 
and condrtion to eee ente 
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II is an n old; obſervation, chat no- 
thing is ſo. diffcult as $0, preſerve, 
the human affections — 


— & 


Is ſo remarkably, true in — 
ſentiments, that whoeyer. examines his 
own heart will probably be convinced, 
that in every part of his, lite, he has 


been led too far, either towards enthu- 


ſiaſm or indifferencde. 
1 remember, that when I was baut 

fifteen years old, I was charmed. with 
many of the doctrines of the Myſtics. 
Diſintereſted love of God, contempt of our- 
ſelves, and indifference towards our own 
| — 
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42 On Enutbufiaſm, and 
happineſs, appeared to me: efſential- to 
the true ſpirit of religion; and ſuch 
refſinements on human nature were! 
highly gratifymg to my romantic) tum 
of mind. I:fancied-myſaf exalted hy 
theſe ideas to a high degree of perfec · 
tion, and lamented and deſpiſed the 
unhappy: ſtate in which I had been 
before I became acquainted with theſe 
ſon gained ſtrength, I diſcovered that 
there was no more reality in theſe my 
fancied ſentiments than in my dreams, 
and that the ſenſations I had produced 
in my own heart were as entirely the 
effoct of imagination, as the diſtreſs 1 
felt in ſeeing a tragedy. 2710289190 wot! 
I mis ſelf-deluſion is common enough 
in many of the operations of our own: 
mites, but perhaps in none mote than 
in the ardors of devotion; which are 
often no other chan the work ings of a 
heated fancyg that, in a Kind of frenzy, I !t 
vRRIQSmi 100 10 esu 100 Olad di eiche 
noi! | 
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Indifference' in Religion. 43 


adds an unnatural force to our ſen- 
timents, and makes us undertake 
flights, of which human 1 rg in its 
ſober! ſtate is incapable. Vage 
It is true, that we de « poſſibly | 
exceed in the meaſure of our love to 
God; to whom reaſon, as well as re- 
velation, directs us to offer the beſt 
of our affections, and from whom 
alone we can hope for that happineſs 
which it is our nature inceſſantly to 
deſire. But we may fancy that we 
love him more than we do or can; 
and meaſure that love, not by the 
rule himſelf has given us—by our 
obedience, and by our love to our 
fellow creatures; but by the ſtrength 
of thoſe" factitious feelings which we 
have the art of raiſing in ourſelves, 
and:which can naturally be excited 
only by. the ſenſes or the imagination. 
God cannot be the proper object of 
ſuch feelings, ſince he is not ꝑteſent 
eicher to our ſenſes or our imagina- 
, tions, 
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Ua Ge Ni yg tc 6 cal Hi en 50 * 
ce 8 1 Our ess * Reg ju 
gut (fe! We do in eed . diſcoy GH 
by the det Getiohs of 1 at th ere 
male one Telf-exiſtent ! Being "pal 
perfection: we. ene 
e 1 the good we ATE. ac. 
quaint with, aſcribing it to the Deity, 
"with" ng? Other addition than the ne. 
arg of all limits or " imperfection. 
hi el call an idea of God; but 
i 3s not properly ſuch, for we are 
capable of repreſenting to our minds 

| + once all poſſible excellencies, wit 
Infinity "added to them. When we 
would contemplate the Supreme Be. | 


ing, we muſt trace his attributes one then 
by one; and even thus we muſt ga. they 
ther from mere mortal thin g8, Our Wd. 


notions of thoſe attributes. He is 
therefore the object and choice, of our the 
reaſon, rather than of our _ paſſions- Th. 
And our contemplations of his divine Wit 
Nitin are rather fitted to pro- 


duce WW 


Indifference in Religion. 45 
dyce £ a of gratitude and re- 
12 love, like thoſe we feel. to- 

ards. a worthy parent, than, ſuch 
ſtrong gy and flaming, raptures 
4 the Myttics, deſcribe ; who,borraw 
their expreſſions from the moſt ſenſual 
kind of love. This, love of . deſire; 
as they diſtinguiſh 1 it, they would ap- 
propriate ſolely to the pureſt of, all 
ſpirits, and leave for ſenſible objects 
only calm benevolence. Thus they 
undertake, to change the nature our 
Maker has given us. They reject 
the title he has vouchſafed to take 
upon hinzlelf, of our father, and chooſe 
to, ſtile him their /poxſe, their lover. 


| They profeſs to feaſt and inebriate 


themlelves with his charms, hom 
they © neither have ſcen, nor can ſee,” 


and, of whom they can have no real 


idea; and to ſnut their hearts againſt 
the attractions of all ſenſible Mett 
They even undertake a kind of nt 
ain from themſelves : they talk T's 
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4 On Eu, U. 
telf-annihilation + ſelf hatred «of 
being able to will their own std 
miſery, if it mould pleaſe Goch th 
will ie! — in ſhort; they "enchant 
thernſel ves with words void of mag. 
ing, and with ſuppoſitions' which a 
found ning is mim of PO 
for a moment. Wee 200 ag 
That the excellent Fendlow' ſhould 
have adopted ſuch irrational expreſ. 
fions, would be! inconceivable; if we 
did not know that the richneſs and 
ſtrength of ſuch” an imagination, and 
the warmth of fuch a heart as his; 
will naturally prevail over reaſon, 
and hurry a man into the regions of 
extravagance, whenever his wen 
object is in vie x. 
But whatever -abfurdities ng wiſe 
from the fancied ardors of enthuſiaſm, 
they are much lets pernicious to the 
mind than the contrary» extreme of 
 coldneſs and indifference in religion, 
Phe en chivalry, tho“ it led to 


alt) many 


Indyference in Religion. 4 
many romantic enterprizes, was never- 
theleſs favourable to true courage, as 
it exciied and nouriſned magnanimity 
and contempt of danger; which, tho 
ſometimes waſted in abſurd undertak- 
ings, were of che greateſt uſe, on real 
and proper occaſions. The. nobleſt 
energies of which we are capable, 
can ſearcely be called out without 
ſome degree of enthuſiaſm, in what- 
ever cauſe we are engaged; and thoſe 
ſentiments, which tend to the exalta- 
tion of human nature, tho they may 
often excite attempts beyond the hu- 
man powers, will however prevent our 
ſtopping ſhort of them, and loſing, 
by careleſs indolence and ſelt-deſertion, 
the greateſt part of that ſtrength with 
which we really are endued. 111! - 
How common is it for thoſe who 
profeſs (and perhaps; ſincerely) to be- 
lieve with entire perſuafion the truth 
of the goſpel, to declare that they do 


not pretend to frame their lives ac- 
, cording 
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48 A On Enubuſiaſm, au g 
caring to che purity of 188+ mona 
Precgpts .< 1. hope, ay hes 01 
am guilty of no great crimeh p but 
the guſtoms of the world in «theſe 
585 times will, not admit of a conduct 
* agreeable either to reaſon or nee» 
lation I know the courſe of life I 
am inis wrong; I know that I 
Ham, engroſſed by the world that 
1. have no time for reflection, nor 
's far, the, practice of many duties 


Which, \I, acknowledge to be, ſuch. 
% Bud l know not how it is I do 


0 Inqt find. than. I;can alter my, manner 
© of living.“ — Thus they coolly and 
cgontentedly give themſelves, up to a 
r courſe of 3 
general, worthleſenes of character, 
Which, 1 fear, is as little fayourable 
to their happineſs here. or hereafter, as 
the occaſional, commiſſion of 

OW whic ch they would. ſtart and 2 — 
The bebte .negledh, of, l thay e 

905 moſt yaſuab! 5 end e 


1» - n 
| 1 , 


10 2 


af erunce i RüHRHn. ug 
nehildren, frienclaʒ ſervamts = of neigh⸗ 
Ibouth nd dependantb — of the poor 
ef God =*ahd"6f their” On minds, 
Fey wonder as an excbfühle ldvity, 
ulld ſatisfy themſelves! wicht laying the 
blame on the manners of rhe” kiwes. 
„a modern lady of faſſlton Was 
ta) be ealled to account for the. diſ- 
poſttion of her time,; 1 imägine “ her 
defence would run in this filet + I 
can't, you know, be our of the 
. e nor act differently from every 
0 body in it” The wn are every 
r where late — conſtquently I riſe 
d ate. I have ſearce dete be- 
a fore morning viſits begin — or *tis 
a time to go to an auction, or 'a 
N « concert —or to take a little eile 
̃ fort my health. Dreſſing my har 
ö 


hae 1b: long operation aa one can 7 
nN appet w with a head unlike. every 
bo elſe. "One muſt ſometimes 20 
| a * WA tay,” or amp era ;"h& J. own 
i har cstone to datt The en what 
ih E * with 


1 eee 
AN O! mt — the 
200 e gar rd. . 


4 e houſes ang, attenc ance on 

5 E pu ublic aſſemblies, to-which. all 
be ople of”; faſhion  {ublcribe if the 
Mo eee you tee, are fully.dif "ry 
| What time then can 1 ae 
. n 


oyments of 3 * 
os no, hours left for enge 
2 1 8 fee. them in a croud, or 
5 not. at all. As to cultivating che 
* Eien endſhip, of my, buſband, we are 
dare both, too. much engaged ; 

* ſpend, m uch time with each 0 
© With regard , to my daughters, 1 


® je 6 have gipent them a French governeſs. 


10 


and Proper maſters — I can do 


71 52 more for tbem. Lou tell we, 
$1 11 et my fervants — 
2 91 t. to form 
a; Ye, A os 1 1 Lg 20 7 in 


"WE, 
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lagen Roti | 
ny thing of that fort for ben 10 
e 
N he e es the greateſt parrotthe 
us twenty four hours. Igo to church, 
&; if zoflible,.. once on a Sunday, and 
wy "ſome of my ſervants attend 
de; and if they will not mind what 
4 the : preacher ſays, how can 7 help 
«it?! — The management of out 
® Fortune, ': as far as I am concerned, 
T muſt leave to the ſteward and 
* houſekeeper z for I find I can barely 
match a quarter of an hour juſt to 
* look over the bill of fare when I am 
to. have company, that they may 
not ſend up any thing frightful or 
© old-faſhianed. = - As to the chriſtian 
g duty af ren. I affure you, I 
a, 67 IU. natured; and (confi der- 
6 the great expence of being 
0 dreſt for company, With 
© loffes at catds, ſubſerip tions, 44 
cles, leave 40 very little 
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55 „ 1 On Enchufaſm, and 


to give wy money When I, mect 
**.with-a miſerable object. Jap fay; 
715 ſhould enquire our; ſuch, into Im 


I myſe K thoroughly 0 of their Hales, 
fondo an acquaintance with, th SPO 
of my neighbourhood in, the coun- 
tw and plan out, the. ene 
hade of relieving the un fortunate, 
d and aſſiſting the induſtrious. But 
this ſuppoſes. much more time, and 
öämuch more money than 1 we to 
« < beſtow. have had hopes indeed 
« that my ſummers. would have af- 
++ forded me more. leiſure; but we ay 

* pretty. late in town; then we ge 
* nerally paſs ſeveral weeks at one or 
other of che water- drinking places, 
5 here every moment is ſpent in 
public; and, for the few months 


ereun reſide at our own, ſeat, 


our hauſe is always full, with a 
ſucceſſion of company, to whoſe 
amuſement) one. is obliged to dedi- 
* cate every hour of che day. 2 bs 
e kgs 7 


Hd. erades in Religion. 53 


So here ends the account of that 
titje hien was given you to prepare 
ann educate yourſelf for eternity? 
yet you believe the itntteftality 
of the ſoul, and à future ſtate af re- 
wards and puniſfiments. Aſke 2 
oo heart what rewards you deferve 

Dor what kind of felicity) vou are 
hired to enjoy Which of those fa- 
culties or affections, Which heaven 
can be ſuppoſed to gratify, have oy 
cultivated and improved? — If, 
that eternal world, the ſtores of ory 
kdze ſhould be laid open before you, 
have you preſerved that thirſt of 
knowledge, or that taſte for truth 
which is now to be indulged with 
endleſs information? If, in tlie ſo- 
ciety of ſaints and angels, the pureſt 
benevolence and moſt cordial ove is 
to conſtitute your happineſs, here is 


the heart that ſhould- enjoy thigode- 
lightful intercourſe of affection d 


Has yours" been eee Nr 
| J 909 ig 3352 fo 


tod proper capacity af it during your 
ſtate of diſeipline, by the energies 


of. generous, friendſhip; by the melt, 
| ings. of parental fondneſs, or by that 
union of heart and ſoyl, chat, mixed 
exertion of perfect friendſhip and, in 
effable tenderneſs, which approaches 
neareſt to the full ſatisfaction of, our 
nature, in the bands of conjugal 
love? Alas l you ſcarce knew Jou 
had a heart, except when, you felt it 
fwell with pride, or flutter with ya- 
nity. Has your piety; and gratitude 
to the Source of all good been exerciſed 
and ſtrengthened by conſtant acts of 
praiſe and thankſgiving? Was it nou- 


filent recollection of all the wonders 


her hath done for us, till it burſt forth 
imm ferxent prayer : I fear it was ra- 
ther; decency than devotion that car- 
ied! you once a week to the place of 
publie ovurſhip m and, for the reſt of 
the weck, your * and; time 


A85qQt f were 


iſhed: by frequent meditation, and 


Intifferince in Religion. 55 
were ſo very differently/fillediup] that 
the; idea of a Ruler of the Univerſe 
cord occur but ſeldom; „ and" theit; 
rather as an object of terror tna f | 
hope and joy. How their ſfralſf à fouls = 
ad to divine love, ſo loſt tall but 
che moſt + childiſh! purſuits, be able 
to exalt and enlarge itſelf to a capal 
city of that bliſs" which we are al. 
lowed to hope for, in 4 more intimate 
peroeption of the divine preſthce, in 
contemplating more nearly the per. 
fections of our Creator, and in pour. 
ing out before his throne our ardent 
gratitude, love, and. adoration? 
What kind of training is the life you 
have paſſed. N ue wed on an im- 
mortality * ; 59291 105111 

And dare you look. So with cons. 
tempt on thoſe whom ſtrong tempta - 
tion from natural paſſions, or a train 
of unfortunate circumſtances, have 
ſunk into the commiſſion of What 
you call: great crimes? Dare you 

E 4 ſpeak 


56: n Runbuf gf, aH 
ſpeak ) peace: to youỹ oοπũ—·ũ—ä heart ber 
cauſerby: different aircumſtanccb yon 
have been preferved from them. de 
Fur bel it fromme toi wiſfw to leſſen⸗ 
theo horror of crimes: asp he 
thei ſtempthtions to theſe occur but 
ſeldoin ereus the temptations to 
neglect andi indifference towardꝭ our 
duty forever / ſurround us, it may be 
nepeſſury to awaken ourſelves to dome 
calculation of the proportions between 
ſuch habituat mitn of all that is 
good; and the commiſien of more 
heinous acts of ſin; between waſting 
our whole life in what is falſely en 
innocont amefement, and diſgracing it 
by faults Wwhieh would alarm ſociety ; 
more;"tho? 0 av 15 9 02 ss 
iegeſhan totes: 51 
How FRI is ehie Giftahde bes 7 
rivebreths extreme of negligence and 
ſehfoindulgence in ſuch nominal chriſ 
tians, and the oppoſite exceſs of rigour | 
which ſome have unhappily thought. 


10 | | meritorious ! 


Baggers in Rü. 59: 
meritarious l between a (Paſcab (h 
dteaded the influence of pleaſareſo 
mucli, cas to wear an iron which he 
preſſed into his ſide whenevet he faunnd 
himſelf taking delight in any object 
of fenſe) and thoſe WhO think life 
lent them only to be ſquanderedo in 
{enſeieſs diverſions, and the rtrivoldus 
indulgence of vanity! Hat a ſtrange 
compoſition is man ever diverging) 
from the right line forgetting the 
true end of his being — or widely 
miſtak ing the means that lead to it! 

If it were indeed true, that the 
Supreme Being had made it the con- 
dition of our future happineſs, that 
we ſnould ſpend the days of our pil- 
grimage here on earth in voluntary 
ſuffering and mortification, and a 
continual oppoſition to every ineli- 
nation of nature, it would ſurely be 
worth while to conform even to theſe 
conditions, however rigorous: and we: : 


E * s numerous s examples, that it is 


not 


if, in fact, ehe laws of God Ho 


other than directions for the _—_ 


enjoyment” of our Exiſtence If kt 
has forbid us nothing that is not per. 
nicious, 'and*eommanded nothing that 
is not highly advantageous to us — 
if, like a beneficent parent, he/inflicts 
neither puniſhment nor conſtraint un. 
neceſſarily, but makes our good: the 
end of all his injunctions — it will 
chen appear much more extraordinary 
that we ſhould perverſely go on in 
conſtant and ee ' negiett 
of "thoſe injunftions, - 
ls there a fingle pleite worthy 
of a rational being, which 1s not, 
within certain limitations, conſiſtent 
with religion and virtue? — And are 
not the limits, within which we are per- 
mitted to enjoy them, the ſame whith 
in reaſon and nature, 


and 


their n and it, fn 


all around them. They do not deſert 


themſelves the proper 


 Ingifference-in Religion. 59 


eg Ge exceed without 
m rt W ves, or others? 
19 13 (NOT. t the life of a bermit, or a 
Pere, de la Franpe, that is enjoined us: 
it is only. the life f a rational being, 
formed for ſociety, capable of conti- 
nual improvement, and conſequently 
of continual end. in api 
neſs. n 

Sir Charles: wy 15 Worthy are 
neither gloomy. aſceties, nor frantic 
enthuſiaſts. They married from af- 
tection founded on long 'acquaintanee 
and perfect eſteem. They therefore 
enjoy the beſt pleaſures of the heart 
in the higheſt degree. They coneur 
in a rational ſcheme of life, Which, 
whilſt, it makes them always chearful 
and happy, renders them the friends 
of human kind, and the bleſſing of 


their ſtation in the world, non deny 
and moderate 
uſe ö their large ton eee e 

: that 
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chat portion * it, © appro- 
Priated to the ufe of others, 18 that 
from which they derive” their higheſt 
gratifications. They ſpend four or 
flye months of every year in London 
where they keep up an intercourſe of 
koſpitality and civility with many of 
the moſt reſpectable perſons of tiieir 
on, or of higher rank; but have 
endeavoured rather at a ſelect than a 
numerous acquaintance: and as they 
never play at cards, this endeavour has 
the more eaſily ſucceeded. Three days 
in the week, from the hour of din- 
ner, are given up to this intercourſe 
with what may be called the world. 
Three more are ſpent in a family 
way, with a few intimate friends, 
vhoſe taſtes are conformable to their 
own, and with whom the book and 
working: table, or ſometimes muſic, 
ſupply the intervals of uſeful and 
agreeable! conyerſation. In cheſe par- 
ties * children are ahways-/ preſeat, 
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Nd . 


Tat nene in Religion 61 
(J{] el | of [GC 


11 * | 

7 partake of the improvement thas 
ariſes: from! ſuch; ſociety; or from the 
well; choſen pieces which are read 
aloud. The ſeventh; day is always 
ſpent at home, after the due atten- 
dance on public worſhip: and is pes 7 
culiarly appropriated. to the religious 
inſtruction of their children and ſer- 
vants, or to other works of charity: 
As they keep regular hours, and riſe 
early, and as Lady Worthy never 
pays, or admits morning viſits, they 
have ſeven or eight hours in every 
day, fret from all interruption from 
the world, in which' the cultivation 
of cheir on minds, and thoſe: of their 
children, the due attention to health, 
to economy, and to the poor, are car- 
ried on in the moſt regular manner. 

Thus, even in London, they con- 
rrive; without the appearance of quar- 


relipg with the world, or of ſhutting 
theinkelves'p from it, to paſs the 


bar : greateſt 


able manner. The — y 0 wt 
ſpend at the ir family! ſeat in the foun- 
try, where e happy effects f f, their 
example, and of their” aſlidupus at- 


tention to. | the good, of. ; All LO 


| in town. 


CY! "1 OV 


renants, * We poor, for many m 172 
about them, find in them a. ſure. fe- 


fource and * in calamity, and. a 
ready aliſtance | to, every ſcheme of 
honeſt induſtry. | The young are in⸗ 
{traced at their expence, and under 
their di ch, and rendered uſeful 
at the, earlieſt period 
aged And the fick ae every comfort 
aamigiſtered that their ſtate requires ; , 


the idle and diffolute are kep t in ave 


| by ig ilant Wipe we" qu uarr &- 


{ome Yet brought, 5 A 750 of thelf 


own ititeceft,”to live 
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their family and neighbours, and ami- 
cäbhy, o refer their diſputes to is 

Charles's deciſion... CNA in 0 
ok amiable e pair are not leſs highly 
prized by che genteel families of their, 
neighbourhood,” who are ſure of find- 
ing in their houſe the moſt polite and. 
chearful hoſ pitality, and in them A, 
fur nd of x 15 Lenſe and good hy mour, 
with a 551 diſpoſition to promote | 
every innocent. pleaſure, They, are 
particularly the delight of all the, 
Young people, who conſider them ; a9, 
their patrons and. their, oracles, 9, 
whom they always apply for ad dvice 
and aſſiſtance in any kind of of diſtreſs, 
or in any ſcheme of amuſement. . 1 vs 
Sir Chatles and Lady Worthy are. 
ſeldom without ſome, friends, in the 
houſe with them during their ſtay in, 
the . but, as their methods 
are known, they are never broken, in, 
upon by t IT gueſts, who do not ex. 
pee, to ſee them till dinner- time, ex- 
cept 
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cept at the hour of prayer and of 
breakfaſt. In their private walks op 
rides, they uſually viſit the cottages of 
the labouring poor, with all of whom 
they are perſonally acquainted; and 
by the ſweetneſs and friendlineſs of 
their manner, as well as by their be. 
neficent actions, they ſo entirely poſ- 
ſeſs the hearts of - theſe people, that 
they are made the confidents of all 
their family grievances, and the ca- 
fuiſts to ſettle all their ſeruples of 
conſcience or difficulties in conduct. 
By this method of converſing freely 
with them, they find out their diffe- 
rent characters and capacities, and 
often diſcover and apply to their own 
benefit, as well as that of the perſon 
they diſtinguiſh,” talents, which would 
otherwiſe have been for ever ol to the 
public. | 

From this gight ſketch of their 
manner of living, can it be thought 
that the practice of virtue coſts them 
950 any 
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any great ſurrificrs? Do they appear 
o, de the ſervants of a hard nHmaſtef? 
lt is true, they have not the ammuſe- 
ment of gaming, nor do they curſe 
themſelves in bitterneſs of ſWul, for 
loſing the fortune Providence Had 
„ beſtowed upon them: they are not 
„ continually: in public places, Hor ſti- 
It fied in erouded aſſemblies; nor ate 
11 I their, hours/conſumed in an iniſipid in- 
B terchange of unmeaning chat a with 
F hundreds of fine people Who are per- 
. fectly indifferent to them; but then, 

in return, the Being whom they Terve 
indulges them in the beſt pleaſures of 
love, of friendſnip, of parental and 
family affection, of divine beneficerice, 
and of a piety, which chiefly conſiſts in 
joyful acts of love and praiſe not 
to memion the delights they "derive 
from a taſte uncorrupted and ſtill alive 
to natural pleaſures; from the beauties 
af nature, and from cultivating thoſe 
beauties) joined. with utility in the 
zn F 8 ſcenes 
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ſcenes around them; and, above all, 
from that flow of ſpirits, Which a life 
of activity, and the conſtant exertion 
of right affections, naturally produce. 
Compare their countenances with thoſe 


of the wretched ſlaves: of ' the world; 


who are hourly complaining of fa. 
tigue, of liſtleſſneſs, diſtaſte, and ya- 
pours; and who, with faded cheeks 
and worn. out conſtitutions, ſtill cons 
tinue to haunt the ſcenes where once 
their vanity found gratification, but 
where they now meet only with mor- 
tification and diſguſt :: then tell me, 
which has choſen the -happier plan, 
admitting for a moment that no future 
a penalty was annexed to a wrong 
choice? Liſten to the character that 
is given of Sir Charles Worthy and his 
lady, wherever they are named, and 
then tell me, whether even your idol, 
the world, is not more favourable to 

them than to you. a 
Perhaps it is vain to think of re- 
calling 
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calling thoſe whom long habits, and 
the eſtabliſned tyranny of pride and 
vanity, have almoſt precluded, from a 

poſſibility of imitating ſuch: patterns, 
and in whom the very deſire of amend- 
ment is .extinguiſhed ; but for thoſe 
who are now entering on the ſtage of 
life, and who have their parts to chooſe, 
how earneſtly could I wiſh. for the 


ſpirit of perſuaſion—for ſuch a. warn- 


ing voice” as ſhould make itſelf 
heard amidſt all the gay buſtle that 
ſurrounds them ! it ſhould cry to them 
without - ceaſing; not to be led away 
by the crowd of fools, without know- 
ing whither they are going not to 
exchange real happineſs for the empty 
name of pleaſure not to prefer fa- 
ſhion to immortality and not to 

fancy it poſſible for them to be in- 


nocent, and at the ſame time uſeleſs. 
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| A LETTER to the ADVENTURER, 
| „e STORY of FIDEL 14 


3 1. 1 4 * 
; 3 aocentes 


Fallax hiftorias monet. Fon. 
' To tint th? attentive mind the tries 
Wich tales of exemplary vice. 
To the ADVENTURER, 


81 IR, 

SHALL. make no apology for 
the trouble I am about to give 
you, ſince I am ſure the motives that 
induce me to give it will have as much 
weight with you as they have with 
me: I ſhall therefore, without further 
preface, relate to you the events of 
life, which, however inſignificant and 
unentertaining, affords a leſſon. of the 
higheſt importance; a leſſon, the value 


The Story of Fidelia made its firſt appear- 


ance in the Adventurer, Number 77, 78, 79. 
| 255 1 | 


1 4 


The Story of Fidelia. 69 
of which I have experienced, 905 
may, therefore, recommend. 

I am» the daughter of a atom; 
of good family, who, as he was a, 
younger brother, purchaſed with the 
portion that was allotted him, a gen- 
teel poſt under the government. My, 
mother died when I was but twelve 
years old; and my father, who was 
exceſſively fond of me, determined to 
be himſelf my preceptor, and to take 
care that my natural genius, which his 
partiality made 'him think above the 
common rank, ſhould not want the- 
improvements of a liberal education. 

He was a man of ſenſe, with a to- 
lerable ſhare of learning. In his youth 
he had been a free liver, and perhaps 
for that reaſon took ſome pains to be- 
come what is called a free-thinker. 
But whatever faſhionable frailties he 
might formerly have allowed in him- 
ſelf, he was now in advanced life, and 
had at leaſt worldly wiſdom enough ta 

EY know, 
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know, that it was neceffary his daugh. 
ter ſhould be reſtrained / from thoſe 
Ubertics, which he had looked upon us 
trifling errors in his own conduct. He, 
therefore, laboured with great applics. 
tion 'toinculcare in me the love of or- 
der, the beauty of moral rectitude, and 
the happineſs and ſelf reward f vir- 
tue; but at the ſame time profeſſed it 
his design to free my mind from vulgar 
prejudices and ſuperſtition, for ſo he 
called 'Reveatzd Ritjoton” As1 
was urged to chooſe virtue, and reject 
vice, from motives which had no ne- 
ceſſary connection with immortality, ! 
was not led to conſider a future ſtate, 
either wick hope or fear: my father 
indeed, when I urged him upon that 
ſubject, always intimated that the doc- 
trine of immortality, whether true or 
flalſe, "oughr not at all to influence my 
cofiduct or interrupt my peace; becauſe 
the virtue which ſecured happineſs in 


the preſent ſtate, Woche alſo ſecure it in 
8 | a fu- 


4 
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a future: a future ſtate, therefore, 1 


wholly. difregarded, and, to [confeſs a 
truth, diſbelieved: for. I thought 1 


could plainly diſcover, that it was diſ- 


believed by my father, though he had 


not, thought fit explicitly to-declare his 
ſentiments, . As I had no very turbu- 


lent paſſions, a ductile and good diſpo- | 


ſition, and the : higheſt reverence for 
his underſtanding, as well as the ten- 
dereſt affection for him, he found it an 


caſy taſk to make me adopt every ſen- 
timent and opinion which he propoſed 
to me as his own; eſpecially as he 


took care to ſupport his principles by 
the authority and arguments of the 
beſt, writers againſt CunksriAurrr. 


At the age of twenty, I was called 


upon to make uſe of all the philoſo- 
phy J had been taught, by his death; 
which not only deprived me of a pa- 
rent I moſt ardently loved, but with 


him of all the eaſe and affluence. to 
Which 1 had been accuſtomed. His 
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income was only for life, and he had 
rather lived beyond than within it; 
conſequently, there was nothing left 
for me but the pride and helpleſſneſs 


of genteel life, a taſte for every thing 


elegant, and a delicacy and ſenſibility 


that has doubled all my ſufferings. In 


this diſtreſs a brother of my mother's, 
who was grown rich in trade, received 
me into his houſe, and declared he 


would take the fame care of me as if! 


had been his own child. When the 
firſt tranſports of my grief were abated, 
I found myſelf in an eaſy ſituation, 
and from the natural chearfulneſs of 
my temper, I was beginning once 
more to taſte of happineſs. My uncle, 
who was a man of a narrow under- 
ſtanding and illiberal education, was 
a little diſguſted with me for employ- 
ing ſo much of my time in reading ; 


but ſtill more ſo, when, happening to 
examine my books, he found by the 
titles that ſome of them were what 


le 
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called blaſphemy, and tended, as he 
imagined,” to make me an Atheiſt, 
I endeavoured to explain my princi- 
ples, which I thought it beneath the 
dignity of virtue to diſguiſe or diſa- 
yow ; but as I never could make him 
conceive any difference between a 
Deiſt and an Atheiſt, my arguments 
only ſerved to confirm him in the opi- 
nion, that I was a wicked wretch, 
who, in his own phraſe, believed nei- 
ther God nor Devil. As he was real- 
ly a good man, and heartily zealous 
for the eftabliſhed faith, though more 
from habit and prejudice than reafon, 
my errors gave him great afflition : I 
perceived it with the utmoſt concern ; 
I perceived too, that he looked upon 
me with a degree of abhorrence mixed 
with pity, and that I was wholly in- 
debted to his good nature for that 
protection which I had flattered my- 
felf I ſhould owe to his love. I 
comforted myſelf, however, with my 

0 own 
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own, integrity, and eyen felt a con- 
ſcious Pride in ſuffering this. perſecy- 
tion from. ignorance and. folly, only 
becauſe I was ſuperior to vulgar errors 
and popular ſuperſtition; v and that 
aeg e deſerved theſe appel- 
ations, I was not more convinced by 
my father's arguments than my un- 
cle's conduct, who, as his zeal was not 
according to knowledge, was. by no 
means, qualified to adorn the doc- 

** trine” which he profeſſed to believe. 

I had lived a few months under the 
painful ſenſibility of receiving. conti- 
nual benefits from a, perſon whoſe e- 
ſteem and affection I had loſt, when 
my uncle one day came into my cham- 


ber, and after preparing me for ſome 


unexpected good fortune, told me, he 
had 2 had a propoſal of marriage 
for me from a man to whom I could 
not poſſibly have any objection. He 
then named a merchant, with. whom I 


had oßßen been in company at his ta- 
ble. 


ln 
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. ble. As the man was neither old nor 
of ugly, had a large fortune, and a fair 
* character, my uncle thought himſelf 

ha ſufficiently authoriſed to pronounce as 
3 he did, that I could not poſſibly have 


F any objection to him. An objection, 
id however, I had, which I told my 
n. uncle was to me inſuperable; it was, 


that the perſon whom he propoſed 
to me as the companion, the guide and 
director of my whole life, to whom 1 
was to vow not only obedience but 
love, had nothing in him that could 
ever engage my affection: his under- 
ſtanding was low, his ſentiments mean 
and indelicate, and his manner unpo- 
lite and unpleaſing.— What ſtuff is 
* all this ! interrupted my uncle, 
* ſentiments indelicate ! unpolite ! his 
© underſtanding, forſooth, not equal 
to your own! Ah, child, if you had 
*.leſs romance, conceit and arro- 

„ Bane, and more true diſcretion 


and Prudence, it would do you 
* more 
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40 


cc 


R © haps, ruined your poor ſoul, I 

© own, it went a little againſt my 

* conſcience to accept my honeſt 
© friend's kind offer, and give him 
* ſuch a pagan for his wife. But 
* how know I whether the believing 
* huſband may not convert the un- 
© believing wife? As to your flighty 
* objections, they are ſuch nonſenſe, 
that I wonder you can ſuppoſe me 
* fool enough to be deceived by them. 


No, child; wiſe as you are, you 


* cannot impoſe upon a man who has 


* lived as many years in the world as 
I have. I ſee your motive; you | 


* have ſome infidel libertine rake in 
* your eye, with whom you would 
go headlong to perdition. But I 

* ſhall take care not to have your 

** ſoul to anſwer for as well as your 

. — Either I ſhall Giſpoſc of 


>. you 


more good than all the fine books 
you have confounded your poor: 
head with, and what is worſe, per. 
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you to an honeſt man that may 
convert you, or you ſhall diſpoſe 
of yourſelf how you pleaſe for me; 
for 1 diſclaim all further care or 
trouble about you: ſo I leave you 
to conſider, whether or no the kind- 
neſs I have ſhewn you, entitles me 
* to ſome little influence over you, 
and whether you chuſe to ſeek pro- 
* tection where you can find it, or 
accept of the happy lot Providence 
* has cut out for you.” 
He left me at the cloſe of this fine 
harangue, and I ſeriouſly ſet myſelf to 
conſider as he bade me, which of the 
two ſtates he had ſet before me 1 
ought to .chuſe ; to ſubmit to a legal 
ſort of proſtitution, with the additional 
weight of perjury on my conſcience, 
or to expoſe myſelf to all the diſtreſſes 
of friendleſs poverty and unprotected 
youth. After ſome. hours of delibe- 
ration, I determined on the latter, and 
that more from Principle than inclina- 
I tion; 


l 
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tion; for though my delicacy would 
have ſuffered extremely in aceepting a 
huſband, at leaſt indifferent to me; 
yet as my heart was perfectly diſen. 
gaged, and my temper naturally eaſy, 
J thought I could have been leſs un- 
happy in following my uncle's advice, 
than I might probably be by rejecting 
it: but then I muſt have ſubmitted 
to an action I could not think juſtik- 
able, in order to avoid mere external 
diſtreſſes. This would not have been 
philoſophical." 1 had always been 
taught, that virtue was of itſelf ſuffi- 
cient to Happineſs: and that thoſe 
things which are generally eſteemed 
evils, could have no power to diſturb 
the felicity of a mind governed by the 
eternal rule of right, and truly ena- 
moured of the charms of moral beau · 
ty. I teſolved, therefore, to run all 
riſques, rather than d from this. 
880 principle; I. I raiſed 


or the trial, and chutedin in the oppor- 
tunity 
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tunity of :ſhewing | my. contempt of 
the ſmiles or frowns of fortune, and 
of proving; the | power of virtue to 
ſuſtain the ſoul under all accidental 
circumſtances: of diſtreſs. »'» 

J communicated} my reſolution to 
my uncle, aſſuring him at the ſame 
time of my everlaſting gratitude and 
reſpect, and that nothing ſnould have 
induced me to offend or diſobey him, 
but his requiring me to do what my 
reaſon and conſcience diſapproved; that 
ſuppoſing the advantages of riches to be 
really as great as he believed, yet {till 
thoſe of virtue were greater, and I could 
not reſolve to purchaſe the one by a 


violation of the other; that a falſe 


vow was certainly criminal; and that 
it would be doing an act of the 
higheſt injuſtice, to enter into ſo 
ſolemn an engagement without the 
power of fulfilling it; that my affec- 
tions did not depend on my own will; 

we that no man ſhould poſſeſs. my 


perſon, 


ef Alu 


WIL 


betten, Who. could not obtain the fart 
Place in my heart. h Lalsaggs vl 
e Haves ſurpriſod that my uncle sim. 
"patience had permitted. me to go on 
thus far but looking in his face, 1] 
F that paſſion | had kept him 
Klenze At lengch che gathering ſtorm 
Ghurſt over my head in a torrent of 
-xeproaches:1, My. reaſons were con- 
demned as romantic abſurdities, which 
1 ap nat myſelf believe; I was 
uſed,,of deſigning to deceive, and 
do throw myſelf away on ſome worth 
leſs fellow, whoſe principles were as bad 

as my on. It was in yain for me 
% aſſert that I had no ſuch, deſign, 
nor any. inclination to marry at all; 
my uncle could ſooner have believed 


te groſſeſt contradiction, than ahnt 


2 1 8. yoman, could, ſo. ſtremucuſly 
refuſe 1 70 man without, being! pte. 
1 efled in tayour, of, another. s 

"Hog my{ KI. impured, hy his 296 
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the attempt to mitigate his anger. 
He appealed to Heaven for the juſ- 
tice of his reſentment, and againſt my 
ingratitude and rebellion; and then 
giving me a note of fifty pounds, 
which he ſaid would keep me from 
immediate indigence, he bade me 
leave his houſe, and ſee his face no 
more. I bowed in ſign of obedience; 
and collecting all my dignity and re- 
ſolution, I aroſe, thanked him for his 
paſt benefits, and with a low r 
left the room. 

In leſs than an hour I died 
with my little wardrobe to the houſe 
of a perſon who had formerly been 
my father's ſervant, and who now 
kept a ſhop and Jet lodgings. From 
hence I went the next day to viſit my 
father's nephew, who was in poſſeſſion 
of the family eftate, and had lately 
married a lady of great fortune. He 
was a young gentleman of good parts, 
his 5 the ſame as my father's, 

(3 - though - 
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though his practice had not been qu 
agreeable to the ſtrict rules of mura. 
lity: however, ſetting” aſide a fewaof 
thoſe! vices which are looked up 
as genteel accompliſnments in young 
fellows of fortune, 1 thought him 4 
good ſort of man 3 and as we hadal- 
ways lived in great kindneſs, I doubted 
not that I ſnhould find him my friend, 
and meet with approbation and en- 
eduragement at leaſt, if not aſſiſtance 
from him. I told him my ſtory, and 
the reaſons that had determined me 
to the refuſal Vhich had incutred my 
undle's diſpleaſure. But how wWas 1 
difappointed, when, inſtead of the ap- 
pPflauſe I expected for my heroic vit- 
tas and unmerited perſecutions, 1. 
perceived a ſmile of contempt on bis 
face when he interrupted} me in the 
tollowing manner! And What, in 
Weihe devil's name, my dear couſin, 
dieduld make a woman of your ſenſe 


+ behave ſo like an idiot? What 
391 . 7 42 * * forfeit 


te 
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ferfeit all yqur hopes from yout 
« unale, refuſe an excellent match, 
Hand reduce yourſelf to beggary, be 
cauſe. truly you were not in love? 
Hurely, one might have expected 
© petter from you even at - fifteen; 
* Who is it, pray, that marries the 
perſon of their choice? For my 
Hon part, ho have rather à better 
# title to pleaſe myſelf, with a; good 

* fifteen. hundred a year, than you who 
* have not a ſhilling, I found it 
*:would not do, and that there was 
** ſomething more to be ſought after 
ina wife than a pretty face or 4 
„uin Do you think I cared three 
th for the woman I married? 
No, faith. But her thirty thouſand 
—— worth having; with 
that 1 Can purchaſe 'A ſeraglio of 
© beauties, and indulge: my- taſte in 

every kind of pleaſure. : And pray 
+,what-is it to me whether my wife 
has beauty, ar wit, or elegance. 


Uo} gf G 2 hen 
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det her money will) fupply me 
with alk that in others? Youyrbookn, 
Tat an opportunity ef being vs 
happy as I am: the men, Believe 
4285 would not Uke you — 
. worſe for being married; vomothe 
contrary, you would find, chat for 
ne who took notice of you as a 
— woman, twenty would be 
Sour admirers and humble: ſervants 
Sehen there was no daftger of being 


Tuken in. Thus you might have 


<-gratified alf your! paſſions, made an 
BY 


legaht' figure in lifes and have cho- 
4 ſen out ſome gentle ſwain us ro-. 


mantic and poetical as you pleaſed 
good John 


Trot huſband would have been 


for ydur Ceciſbee. The 


*\cafily' managed, and.“ Here 
my indignation could be contained no 
. and I was leaving the room 
in diſdain ; when he caught me by 
the hand — © Nay, prithee, my dear 
< coulin, none of theſe violent airs. 


WE. a 1 thought 


* hy 


=Y : 
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A thought you and I. had known one 


H another better. ¶ Let the poor. fouls, 


who are taught by the prieſts and their 
Gnurſes to be afraid of hhell-fire, and 
150 think they ſhall go to the devil 
for following nature and making 
* life. agreeable, be as outrageouſly 
+ virtuous as they pleaſe : you have 
too much ſenſe to be frighted at 
« * bugbears you know that the term 
* of our exiſtence is but ſhort; and 
“it is highly reaſonable to make it 
as pleaſant as poſſible.“ —1 was 
too angry to attempt confuting his 
arguments; but burſting from, his 
hold, told him I would take care not 
to giye him a ſecond opportunity of in- 
ſulting my diſtreſs, and affronting my 
underſtanding; and ſo left his houſe 
with a Ri never dee oh 
on * 1 bas 192001 
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Nor quit for life, what gives to life its worth. 


WEN T. home mortited" and dit 
appointed. My ipi irits funk into 
3 dejection, Which took from me for 
many. days all inclination to ſtir out 
Ke lips lodging, or to ſee a "Human 
; ength 1 eteldeg to tty, 
Fg iwc gence and friendſhip are 
= 1 8 e and whether 1 
LE meet with the ſame treatment \ 
e : a female fric r end, whole affection 
had been en che principal pleaſure « of wy 
youth. "Surely, | thought I, the gelle 
Ke a, whoſe heart ſeems capable 
of ey every tender and generous | ſenti- 
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ment,” will do juſtice to the innocence 


and egit ty ir her unfortunate 3 


T he Story of Fidelia. 87 
her tenderneſs will encourage my vir- 


cus: and animate my fortitude, her 
praiſes and endearments will compen- 
ſate all my hardſhips. Amanda was 
a ſingle woman of a moderate inde- 
pendent fortune, which I heard ſhe 
was going to beſtow on a young offi- 
cer,” who had little or nothing (beſides 
his commiſſion. I had no doubt of 
her approbation of my refuling za 
mercenary match, ſince ſhe herſelf 
had choſen from motives ſo oppolite 
to thoſe which are called prudent. 
She had been in the country ſome 
months, ſo that my misfortunes had 
nat reached her ear till 1 myſelf re- 
lated them to her. She heard mir 
with great attention, and anſwered te 
with politeneſs enough, but with a 
Verse that chilled my very heart. 
*.You are ſenſible, my dear Fidelia,“ 
aid ſne, that I never pretended to 
let my underſtanding i in competition 
bt vours. I knew my own in- 
195 64 | *Fefiority; 
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< ferioriry ; and though many of. ybνð 


© ttilies"which" may be very true for 
<-gught I Know, but which are very 


<< notions and opinions appearech to 
eme lvery ftrange” arid particular I 
never attempted to diſpute o them! 
* ith you. To be ſare,/you:know: 
bet pr büt it ſeems: to me u very 
dd tehdννt for one in your fits! 
on to give offenee to ſo good an 
<\melegofirſt by maintaining dos"! 


„ contrary' to the received opinions 
* Are brought up in, and thete- 
„fore are apt to ſhock a common 
4Underſtanding; and ſecondly, to 
« retiounce his protection, and throw 
«yourſelf into the wide world; rather 
<« thin mary the man he ehoſe for 
o; to whom, after all, I do not 
hd you had any real objection, nor 
„any antipathy for his perſon” 
Amtipathy; my dear] ſaid 1; are there : 
not imuny degrees between loving and kin 
honeiting s man preferably col alt! NY att 
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herren And. avethon? The firſt is, 
in my l opinion, the duty af a wife, a 
duty voluntarily taken upon herſelf,” 
and engaged in under the moſt : ſo- 
lemu / contract. As to the diſfiquleies 
that i may attendomy friendleſs, bun- 
provided ſtate, ſince: they axe theõ,j 
ſequences of a virtuqus adftions/they 
cannot really be evils, nor can they 
diſturb that happineſs, which ig the 
gift of virtue. I am heartily glad, 


: anſwered ſne, that "YOU. have found 
the art of making yourſelf happy 


"by the force of imagination L wiſn 
your enthuſiaſm may continue; 
d that you may ſtill, be; further 
convinced, by ;your-own experience, 
* of: the folly of mankind, in ſup- 
* poſing poverty and ee 
* evils,” Orig eit, 10 yam uins vas 
I was cut to the ak by the un- 
kind Manner which-iaccompanied; this, 1 
lattaſm, ancl was going to — 
againſt 
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agaĩnſt her unfriendly treatment; when 
her lover came in with andther 
man, who; in ſpite of my full heart, 
engaged my attention, and for a while 
made me forget the ſtings of unk ind. 
neſs. The beauty and gracefulneſt 
df his perſon caught my eye, andthe 
politeneſs of his addreſs and the ele- 
gance of his compliments ſoon pre- 
judiced me in «Favour of his undet- 
ſtanding. He was introduced by the 
Captain to Amanda as his moſt inti- 
mate friend, and ſeemed deſiwus to 
give credit to his friend?s | judgment 
by making himſelf as agrecable as 
poſſible. Ho ſuccœceded is well, that 
Amanda was wholly engroſſed by the 
pleaſure of his-converſation, and the 
care of her lover and 
her new gueſt; her face brightened, 
and her good humour returned. When 
Froſe to leave her, ſhe preſſed me ſo 
earneſtly to ſtay, dinner, . — could 
not, without diſcovering how much [ 


ihn 5+ TI eſented 


R ene. 


} 


miu dum of Fidel: of 
reſented: her behaviour, refuſe; ' This, 


however, I ſhould probably have 
done, as I was naturally diſpoſed. to 
ſhow every ſentiment of my heart, 
had not a ſecret wiſh ariſen. there to 
know a little more of this agreeable 
ſtranger. This inclined me to think 
it prudent to conceal my reſentment, 
and to accept the civilities of Amanda. 
The converfation grew more and more 
pleaſing; I took my ſhare in it, and 
had more than my ſhare of the charm- 
ing ſtranger's notice and attention. 
As we all grew more and more un- 
reſerved, Amanda dropt hints in the 
courls of the converfation relating to 
my ſtory, my ſentiments, and unhappy 
fitvation. ' Sir Freelove, for 
that was the young gentleman's name, 
Iſtened greedily to all that was faid 
of me, and ſermed to eye me with 
chriſt cariofity as well as admira- 
e 15 not port rt ull it was 
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eg me to my lodgings: I'ſtrongly 
refuſed it, not without a ſenſation 
which more properly belonged to the 
female than the philoſopher, and which 
J condemned in myſelf as ariſing 
from diſhoneſt pride. 1 could not 
without pain ain ſuffer the polite Sir 
George, upon ſo ſhort an acquaintance, 
to diſcover nails meanneſs of my abode. 
To avoid this, I ſent for a chair; but 
was/ confuſed: to find, that Sir George 
and his ſervants prepared to attend it 
on foot by way of guard; it was in 
vain to diſpute; he himſelf walked 
before, and his ſervants followed it! 
I was covered with bluſhes, when, 
after all this parade, he handed me 
in ar the lade f ſhop door, and took 
leave with as profound reſpect as if 
he had guarded me to à palace. A 
thouſand different thoughts kept me 
from cloſing my eyes that night. The 
behaviour of Amanda wounded me 
nen I found that Imuſt look 


„wos On 


W der f Kale, gy 
oe her ag no more than a common 
tequaintance and that the world did 
got contain one perſon whom could 
and forlorn; I knew not hat courſe 
te take for my future ſubſiſtence; the 
bein which my pride had. juſt, given 
me, convinced me that I was far from 
having conquered the paſſions, of hu- 
manity, and that I ſhould feel. too 
ſenſibly all the mortifications Which 
attend on poverty. I. determined, 
however, to ſubdue this pride, and 
called to my aſſiſtance the examples 
of antient ſages. and philoſophers, 
who deſpiſed riches and honours, and 
felt no inconveniencies from the ma- 
lice. of fortune. I had almoſt reaſoned 
myſelf into a contempt for the world, 
and fancied myſelf ſuperior to its 
ſmiles or frowns:;z : -when the idea of 
Sir George Freelove ruſhed upon my 
mind, and deſtroyed at once the Whole 
2 I found that 


however 
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however I might diſregard: the:zeft of 
the world, 1 could not be indifferent 
to his opinion; and the thought of 
being deſpiſed by him was inſuppor. 
table. I recolle@ted that my condition 
was extremely different from that of an 
old philoſopher, whoſe rags perhaps 
were the means of gratifying his pride, 
by attracting the notice and reſpect of 
mankind: at leaſt, the philoſopher's 
ſchemes and wiſhes were very different 
from thoſe which at that time were 
taking poſſeſſion of my heart. The 
looks and behaviour of Sir George 
left ine no doubt that IJ had made as 
an impreſſion in his favour, as 
he had done in mine. I could not 
bear to loſe the ground 1 had gained, 
and to throw! myſelf into a ſtate be- 
b his notice. I ſcorned the thought 
of impoſing on him with regard to 
my circumſtances, in caſe he ſhould 
telly have had favourable intentions 


for me yet 9 


blog 
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erer in his eye, by ſubmitting to 
ſarvitadeg:; or any lowW way of ſup- 
porting myſelf, was what I could not 
bring myſelf to reſolve on. 13 AH 
an the midſt. of theſe refle&ions 4 
vas ſurpriſed the next morning by a 
viſit from Sir George, He made. 
reſpectful apologies for che liberty he 
took ; told me he had learnt from my 
friend, that the unkindneſs and tyranny 

of an uncle had caſt me into uneaſy 
 eixcumſtances 4; and that he could not 
know, that ſo much beauty and merit 
were ſo unꝙyorthily treated by for- 
tune, without earneſtly wiſhing to be 
the inſtrument of doing me more Jul 
tice. He entreated me to add digs 
nity and value to his life, by making 
it conducive to the happineſs of mine; 
and was going on with the moſt fer- 
vent, offers of ſervice, when I inter- 
fupted him hy ſaying, that there, was 
nothing in his power that I could 
8 by which my 105 


ind wins — I 


friend ſnipꝝ that I was not in a fituatisn 
docceive wißt and muſt decline dis 
acquaintances which nevertheleſs ita 
happier part of my —— have 
; given: me: pleaſure. ve em e mid 
nde now hac recourſe to all . 
of his ſex, imputing his too great 
freedom to the force of his paſſion, 

— invidlable reſpect, 
and imploring on his knees, and even 
With bears, that I would not puniſli 
him ſo ſeverely as to deny him the 
liberty of ſeeing me, and making him- 
ſelf more and more worthy of my 
eſteem. My weak heart tovas but to 
much touched by his artifices, and 
hade only juſt fortitude enough 0 

* 10 0 His — 


PPP 


neſs would make me happy; but 
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to inſiſt on his leaving me, which at 
llt he did; but ĩt was after ſuch a pro- 


fore I could recall my reaſon 
to reflect on the whole of his beha- 
viour; and on my on ſituation, which 
compared, left me but little doubt 
of his diſhonourable views. 

I determined never more to admit 
him to my preſence, and | accordingly 
gave orders to be denied if he came 
again. My reaſon applauded, but 
my heart reproached me, and heavily 
repined at the rigid determination of 


prudence. I knew that I acted right- 


ly, and I expected that that conſcibuſ- 
but 1 
found it otherwiſe; I was wretched 
beyond hat I had ever felt or formed 
any idea of; I diſcovered that my 
[heart was entangled in a. paſſion which 


muſt foro ever be combatedq orf in- 


dulged iat the expence of virtue JI 


a7 -. H now 


Toe Stem of Fidelia. 
| 9 — Wider _ cu delire- 
& chey w auld haye, placed e 


above —— acrful attempts, and given 


me. reaſonable hapes, of becoming, the 
wile of Sir George, Freclove, 1 was 
diſcontented and unhappy, but ſur- 
ones and diſappointed. to find j ſelt 

ſince hitherto I had no one crimi- 


nal action to reproach myſelf with; on 


che contrary, my, difficulties, were all 
owing to my regard for virtue. 

I relolved, however, to try &ill fan, 
cher the power of virtue to confer hap- 


pineſs, to go on in my obedience to 


her laws, and patiently wait for the 
good effects of it. But I had ſtronger 


difficulties to go through than any I 
had yet experienced. Sir George was | 


too much practiſed in the — ſe· 
duction, to be diſcouraged by a firſt 
repulſe; every day produced either 
ſorme new attempt to ſee me, or 2 
letter, full of the moſt paſſionate 
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don and favour. It was in valn 1 gave 
orders that no more letters ſhould be 
taken in from him; he had fo many 
different contri vances to convey them, 
and directed them in hands fo unlike, 
chat I was-ſurprifed into reading them 
contrary to my real intentions. Every 
time I ſtirred out he was ſure to be in 
my way, and to employ the moſt art- 
ful tongue that ever enſnared the heart 
of woman, in blinding my reaſon and 
awakening my paſſions. "Ya 

My virtue, however, did not yet 


give way, but my peace of mind was 


utterly deſtroyed. Whenever 1 was 
with him, I ſummoned: all my forti- 
tude; and conſtantly repeated my 
commands that he ſhould avoid me. 
His diſobedience called for my re- 
ſentment, and, in ſpite of my melting 
heart, I armed my eyes with anger, 
and treated him with as much diſtin 
25 I thought his unworthy deſigns de- 


ſerved. But the moment he left me, 
b H 2 


all 


„ — 


Aulappoint- 
e grief? Eyery wiſh. hren 


all my reſolution forſook me Exe 


pined at my fate: I even murmuręd 
againſt; the SuuIV Rur RRB of all 
things, for making me ſubject to paſ- 
ſions which I could not ſubdue, yet 
muſt not indulge: I compared my 
.own ſituation with that of my libertine 
.couſin, whoſe pernicious, ar guments l 
had heard with horror and deteſtatiqn; 
hg gave the reins, to every deſire, 
whoſe houſe. was the ſeat of plenty, 
mirth, and delight, .whoſe face was 
ever covered with ſmiles, and whoſe 
heart ſeemed free from ſorrow and 
care. Is not this man, ſaid I, happier 
than I am? And if ſo, where is the 
worth of virtue? Have I not ſacti- 
"iced, hes. my fortune. and my 
h Do I not daily ſacrifice to 
er my darling inclination? Yet what 


3, the compenſation ſhe offers me? 


W hat are my proſpects in this world 
but poyerty, mortification, 


31 
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heart denied, every paſſion of humani- 
ty combated and hurt, though never 
(conquered! Are theſe” the bleſſings 
with which Heaven diſtinguiſhes its 
Hvourites? Can the KI or HEA 
EN want power or will to diſtin- 
iſh" them? Or does he leave his 
[wretched creatures to be the ſport 
ef chance, the prey of wickedneſs 
and malice ? Surely, no. Fet is not 
the condition of the virtuous often 
more miſetable than that of the vi- 
cious? 1 myſelf have experienced 
that it is. I am very unhappy, and 
ſee no likelihood” of my being other- 
wiſe in this world - and all beyond the 
grave ĩs eternal darkneſs. Yet why do 
I ſay, that T have no praſpect of hap- 
pineſs ? Does not the moſt engaging 
of men offer me all the Joys that love 
and fortune can beſtow? Will not he 
protect me from every inſult of the 
Proud world that ſcoffs at indigence ? 
"Wil not his liberal hand pour forth 
H g the 
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[ the means of every pleaſure, even 


of that higheſt and trueſt of all plea- 
fares, the power of reheving the: ſufs! 
ferings of my fellow. creatures, of 
changing the tears of diſtreſs into 
tears of joy and gratitude; of commu. 
nicating my own happineſs to all 
around me? Is not this a ſtate far 
preferable to that in which virtue has 
But what is virtue? Is 
nat happineſs the laudable purſuit of 
reafor ? Is it not then laudable to 
purſue it by the moſt probable means? 
Have I not been aceuſing PROvIiNrNe 
of unkindneſs, whilſt I myſelf only 
atm in fault for 9 — its offered 

favours ? Surely, 1 have miſtaken 
the path of virtue: it muſt be that 
which leads to happinefs. The path 
wich 1 am in is full of thorns and 
briurs, and terminates in impenettable 
darkneſs; but I ſee another that ig 
ſtrowed with flowers, and bright with 
22 of fee: : this; * 


u is che path of virtue, und the 


toad to happineſs. Hither then let 


me turn my weary ſteps, nor let vain 


and idle prejudices fright me from 
felicity; It is ſurely impoſſible that I 


| ſhould offend G0 D, by yielding to 4 


temptation which he has given me no 
motive to reſiſt: He has allotted me 2 
ſhort and precarious exiſtence; and has 
placed before me good and evil. 
What is good but pleaſure? What i is 
evil but pain? Reaſon and nature 
direct me to chuſe the firſt, and avoid 
the laſt; 1 fright for happineſs in 


what 1 is called vittue, but I found it 


not: ſhall I not try the other experi- 
jeg ſince I think IF can hardly: be 
more unhappy by following inelina- 


tion, than 1 am by denying HP 70% 


Thus had my frait thoughts wan 
dered into a wilderneſs of Foe and 


thus had J almoſt reafoned myJelf out 


of every principle of morality, by pur 
Tong ee all their conſequenees 
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the doArines which had. been: taught 
me'av rules of life and preſcriptions 
for feliciey . ehe taliſmans of Taba 
by Chick 1 mould be ſoured i th 
ane of adverſity, and liſten witli⸗ 
our — he: ſyrens of tum. 
tat ien in the fatal hour of m 
pion tion; ftring alone in my cham: 
g arguments on the ſide 
or pain, dae diſtracted with 
dotibts, "arid" plunging deeper and 
oe into falſchood, I ſaw Sir George 
teclove at my feet, who had gained 

mittänce, contrary to my orders, 
by y corrupting my landlady, It is not 
N to defcribe to you his arts, or 
the weak efforts of that virtue which 


ad been graciouſly implanted in my 


Atart, Büt which I had taken impious 
Pains to undermine by falſe reaſoning, 
Arne which now tottered from the foun. 
ation”: ſuffice it that I ſubmit to the 
liiljarion” J have ſo well deſerved, 
* you, * in all the pride of 
human 
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human reaſon, I dared to condemn, as, 
ih effac of weakneſs and prejudice, 
ther iſtill voice of conſeience, Nhich 
would yet have warned me fram ruin: 
thatumy innocence, my hongury as} 


therfacrihce, ta paſſion and, ſophiſtry; 


that my boaſted philoſophy, and, too 


much flattered underſtandi 
ſervedi me not from the lo 
of infamy, which {Wa hc 5 — my 
ex with humility ande religion wou 
have avoided. I. Doadotigt on WT 
I now: experienced à nem kind. of 
vretchedneſs. My vile ſeducer tried 
in vain to reconcile me to the ſhame- 
ful life to which he had reduced me, 
by loading me with finery and laviſh 
ing his fortune in procuring W 12 
ſures which I could not taſte, and 
pomp which ſeemed an inſult on my 
diſgrace. In vain did I recollect che 
arguments Which had conyinced me 


onthe 


of the lawfulneſs of accepting offered 


Pleaſures, and following the 1 
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of inclination : the light of my un- 
3 — was darkened, but the 
fenſe of guilt was not loſt, © My pr 
and my delicacy, if, criminal as I \ was, 
I may dare ta call it fo, ſuffered. the 
moſt intolerable mortification and dif. 


guſt, every time I reflected on my in. 
famous ſituation. Every eye ſeemed, | 


ro upbraid me, even that of my tri. 


umphant ſeducer. O depth of miſe- 


ry to be conſcious of deſerving 


the contempt of him I loved, and 


for whoſe ſake 1 was become con- 
e 1 8 1 
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| Re Menſart cupidi ni bus, » Contemnere hanores 


Fortis, et in ſripſa totus teres atque rotundaz, 


ot re A. oe ory per lade merari.” 
off 494908 | i) vc? Hor. 
Who a is — din wiſe, ) who well 

maintains w 1 t 


An empire o'er himſelf: whom neither chains. 
Nor want, nor death, with laviſh fear inſpire; 


Who boldly anſwers to his warm defire ; 


Who can ambition's vaineſt gifts deſpiſe; 

Firm in himſelf who on himſelf relies ; 

Poliſh'd and round who runs his proper courſe, 
And breaks misfortune with ſuperior force. 

| FrAXxCi8. 


HIS was the ſtate of my mind dur- 

ing a year which I paſſed in Sir 
George's houſe, His fondneſs was 
unabated for eight months of the time; 
and 
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and as had no other 
ar attention; neither friend "ho! bets. 
tion to call eff any part of my tetider. 
neſs; all — a” heaft' natüfally 
affeftionate? centered in him The 
e eee & of unkeindneſs were but 
0% 'viſthle to my watchftil eyes! I 
— now all che torments of jedlouſy 
to endure, till a cruel certainty put 
an end to them. I learnt at length, 
that my falſe lover was on the bri 
of marriage with a lady of great fo 
tune. I immediately reſolved to Mee 
kum; but could not do it without 
firſt venting my full _ in com- 
Plaints and This pro- 
voked his rage, and Jews on me in. 
iſdlence, Whit thou gh J had' deſerved, 
Thad not learnt to bear: I returned, 
Wich ſcorn which no longer became 
me, all the wages of my ſin, and the 
trappings of my ſhame; and left his 
[houſe in the! bittereſt anguiſh of 1 
| wins and deſpair. 191 
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vnable to hear a ſcene, which: recalled 
every. circumſtance, of my undoing, 
aſhamed. to look in the face of any crea- 
ture who had ſeen me innocent vyretehed 
in myſelf, and hoping from change of 


place ſome abatement of my miſery, 


put myſelf into a poſt- chaiſe at two 
in the morning, with orders to: the 
driver to carry me as far from town as 
0 could before the return of night, 

aving it to him to chuſe the road. 

My reafon and my ſenſes ſeemed 
denumbed and ſtupified during my 
journey. I made no reflections on 
what I was about, nor formed any 
deſign for my future life. When night 


came, my conductor would have OP | 


at a large town, but I bid him go 
to the next village. There 1 Achtel 
at a paultry inn, and diſmiſſed my 


vehicle, without once conſidering; what 
4, Was to do. with myſelf; or why 
choſe chat place for my abode. To 
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110 Tie stem of Highlia, 
ſay truth, I can give no aceount of 
my thoughts at this period of time: 
they were all confuſed and diftratted; 
A ſbort frenzy muſt have filled up 
thoſe hours, of which my memory re- 
tains ſuch imperfect traces! I res 
member only, that without having 
pulled off my cloaths, I left the inn 
as ſoon as I ſaw the day, and pepe 
out of the village 

My unguided feet 0 me to a 
range of willows by. a! river's ſide 
where after having walked ſome time, 
the freſhneſs of the air revived my 
ſenſes, and awakened my reaſon. My 
reaſon, my memory, my. anguiſh and 
deſpair, returned together! Every cir- 
cumſtance of my paſt life was preſent 
to my mind z but moſt the idea of my 
faithleſs lover and my criminal love 
tortured my imagination, and rent my 
bleeding heart, which, in ſpite of all 
its guilt and all its wrongs, retained 
the tendereſt and moſt ardent affection 


for 
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for its undoer. This unguarded at- 
fection, Which. was the effect of a 
gentle and kind nature, heightened 
the anguiſh, of reſentment, and com- 
pleted, my miſery. In vain did I call 
off my thoughts from this gloomy re- 
troſpect, and hope to find a gleam of 
comfort in my future proſpects. They 
were ſtill more drradful : poverty, at- 
tended by infamy and want, groaning 
under the cruel hand of oppreſſion 
and the taunts of inſolence, was be- 
fore my eyes. I; who. had once been 


the darling and the pride of indulgent 
parents, who had once been beloved, 


reſpedted, and admired, was now the 


outcaſt of human nature, deſpiſed and 
avoided by all who had ever loved 
hateful to myſelf, belonging to no 
one, - n to e. and. inſults 
from all! Zaun 

I tried e bes de dente an 


ala change, and how far I Was 
myſelf 
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55 f ue occaſion. of it. My con- 
duc Vith reſpect to Sir George, though 
I ſpontaneoully condemned, yet, upon 
 recolleQion, I thought the arguments 
* which prodyced it would juſify., Bu 

as my principles could not preſerve 
me from, vice, neither could they ſuſ- 
n me in adyerſity: conſcience was 
not wo be perverted by the ſophiſtry 
1 had beclouded my reaſon. And 
3 n by, imputing my conduct to 
r, ſhould acquit me of guilt, let 
ew remember, it is yet true, that 
in this uttermoſt diſtreſs, I was. nei- 
ther ſuſtained by the conſciouſneſs of 
_ Innocence, the exultation of virtue, 
nor the hope of reward: , whether 1 
Jooked backward or forward „ all 
Was coufuſion and anguiſh, diſtraction 
and deſpair, I accuſed the Supreme 
Being of eryelty, and injuſtice, ,who, 
though he gave me not ſufficient, en- 
 Fquragement,,to, reſi defire, yet. pu. 
0 410 me with the conſequences of 
indulgence, 
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dolgenck. If thete b 4 God, ted 
Ahe mut be either Tyfanpfcat And 
Guef, or regardleſs of His Creatures. 
n no longer endure a befug Which 
8 undeſervedly taiſerdble, Either fron 
chance or defigh, büt fly ts thir an- 
mihilation in which all my profpetts 
terminate. Take back, faid I, Iifting 
my eyes to heaven, the Hateruff Eik ot 
exiſtence, and let my duſt no 55 be 
W- o fannt pe exilted"to 
r ane 91 4 
80 a J ran to 15 brifle” of 
the river, and was going to 'plutige 
in, when the cry of ſome perſon very 
near me made me turn my eyes to ſec 
| hence it came. I vas accoſted by 
an elderly clergyman, who with looks 
Wes terror, pity, and benevolence, aſted 
hat 1 Was, about to do? At firlt l 
was- füllen, and refuſed to aànftber 
kim; but! by degrees the eoinittion 
fe owed, and the tenderneſs with 
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which he treatecl me, ſolſened any 
heart, and gave deen da m be. 1 
; 0 Madam,“ ſaid he, „ dheſe 
+ are-gracious ſigns, and unlike; thoſe 
« which firſt drew! my attention, and 
made me watch you unobſerved, 
« fearing ſome fatal purpoſe in our 
mind. What muſt be the thoughts 
V which could make a face like your's: 
© appear the picture of horror ? I Was 
taking my morning walk, and have 
ſeen you a conſiderable time; ſome- 
times ſtopping and wringing your 
© hands, ſometimes quickening your 
pace, and ſometimes walking flow 
with your eyes fixed on the ground, 
till, yon raiſed them io heaven, with 
* looks, nat of ſupplication and piety, 
* bat rather of accuſation and deli - 
Dance, For pity tell me how is it 
© that-you have quarrelled with your. 
* &}6, with life, nay even with HZ A- 
**yEN?.j Recall FO! reaſon and out 
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« rica your fatal purpoſe be — 


te neſt to you of good things to come; 
«© of GOD's mercy not yet alienated 
from you, and ſtooping from his 


AIthrone to ret your aur from mu | 


«tot T ht om, & 


The tears whith Wy ahi 


from my eyes while he talked, gave 
me ſo muck relief, that I found my- 
{df able to ſpeak, and deſirous to 


expreſs my gratitude for the good 
man's concern for me. It was ſo long 


ſince I had known the joys of conſi- 


dence, chat I felt ſurpriſing comfort 
and pleaſure from unburthening my 


heart, and telling my kind deliverer 
every circumſtance of my ſtory, and 

every thought of my diſtracted niind. 
He ſhuddered to hear me upbraid the 
Divine PROVID ENR; and ſtopping 
me ſhort, told me, fie would lead me 
to one WhO ſhould preach patience to 


me, 
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= while ſhe-gave-me the example of 
it. SIE: Brig AOATULTOL qa (£31577) 30 (0 

1 1h Aid talked heiled me to his own 
houſe, and there introduced, me tq his 
wife, a middle- aged woman, pale and 


emaciated, but of a chearful »placid 
countettanee, ho received me with 
the greateſt tenderneſs and humanity. 


She ſaw I was diſtreſſed, and her com- « 
paſſion was beforehand/ with my com- « 
plaints. Her tears ſtood- ready to ac- « 
company mine; her looks and her $6 
voice exprefſed the kindeſt concern; 6 
and her aſſiduous cares demonſtrated . 
that true politeneſs and hoſpitality, « 
whick is not the effect of art but of ( 


inward benevolence. While, ſhe ob- q 
"Hire" me to take ſome refreſhment, 5 


her huſband gave her a ſhort account 17 
Hin ſtory, and of the ſtate in which bi 
"he had fbund me. This poor lady,“ ” 
hid he, * from the fault of her educa- 4 
11S; Tow and omg ro ſees every thing gal 
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* throwgh's'gloomy medium: ſhe ac. 

* cuſes PRovipence, and hates her 
exiſtence; for thoſe evils, which are 


the common lot of mankind in this 
* ſhort ſtate of trial. You, my dear, 


who are one of the greateſt ſufferers I 


* have known, are | beſt qualified to 
cure her of her faulty impatience; 
and to convince: her, by your own 
example, that this world is not the 
place in which virtue is to find its 
reward. She thinks no one ſo un- 
happy as herſelf; but if ſne knew 


all that you have gone through, ſhe 


en ſurely be ſenſible, that if you 
are happier than ſhe, it is oply; be- 


5 — your principles are better.“ 


Indeed, my dear madam,” ſaid ſhe, 
* that is the only advantage I have 
< over you; but that indeed outweighs 


L every ching elſe. It is naw but ten 
days ſince I followed to the graye my 
only ſon, the ſurvivor of eight chil- 
dren, who were all equally the objects 
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e of my fondeſt love. My heart is no 
eſs tender than your on, nor ury 
<affettions leſs warm. For a whole 
year before the death of my laſt dar- 
ling, I watched the fatal progreſs of 
his diſeaſe; and ſaw him ſuffer the 
Fe moſt amazing pains. Nor Was po- 


L verty, that dreaded evi to which 


you could not ſubmit, wanting to 
my trials. Though my huſband is 
by his profeſſion a' gentleman, his 
income is ſo ſmall, that I and my 
children have often wanted neceſſa- 
ties: and though I had always a 
eakly tonſtitution, I have helped 
to fupport my family by the labour 
of my own hands. At this time 1 


um eoutuming by daily tortures, 


'* with à cancer which muſt ſhortly 
de my death. My pains, perhaps, 
might be mitigated by proper affiſt- 
aries though nothing could preſervt 


en mylie; but 1 have not the meuns 
te obtain that affiftarice, 0 Hold, 
1 4 | 
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dnterrupted I, my; ſoul is ſhocked at 
the enumeration of ſuch intolerable 
ſufferings. Ho is it that you ſupport 
them ? Why do I not ſee you, in de- 
ſpair like mine, renounce your. exift- 
ence, and put yourſelf out of the reach 
of torment? But above all, tell me how 
it is poſſible for you to preſerve, amidft 
fuch complicated miſery, that appear- 
ance of chearfulneſs and ſerene com- 
placeney which ſhines ſo remarkably 
in your countenance, and animates eve- 
ry look and motion? FP 

| 's That chearfulneſs and e 
8 * cency,” anſwered the good woman, 

feel in my heart. My mind is not 
only ſerene, but often experiences the 
higheſt emotions of joy and exulta- 
© tion, that the brighteſt hopes can 
give.“ And whence; ſaid I, do you 
derive this aſtoniſning art of extracting 
joy from miſery, and of ſmiling amidſt 
all the terrors of pain, ſorrow; poverty 


and death? She was ſilent a moment; 
VI I 4 then 


120 ? DIL be Story Rae N 
then As to her cloſet, reached þ k 
299 whic he put into my hat 
9 aid the, © 1 "kg 
ich ti learn this art. H har, 
al 
An 1 that everlaſting glory vis it in 
ſtore for I who will accept it upon * 
* che terms which IxrIN ITE Paereic- 
* TION, has preſcribed ; here I am pro- 
© miſed.confolation, aſſiſtance, and ſup 
port from the Logp or Livz ; and 
hefe I am aſſured that my taunbeht 
b afflictions are only meant to fit me 
1 for eternal and unſpeakable happi- 
"neſs, This happineſs is at hand, 
The mort remainder of my life 
© ſeems. but a point, beyond which 
** opens the glorious proſpect of im- 
* mortality. Thus encouraged, how | 
£ © ſhould, I be dejected? Thus ſup- 
ted, how ſhould I fink ? With 
p uch proſpects, ſuch affured hopes, 
* how can I be otherwiſe chan be 
dy 2217 1 
"Has the f ok her eyes patties; 
Y OJ 271 2 and 
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and, her whole face ſeethey" det" 


. was ferwck with Het mat. 
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well as her Worgs.'” Eve 

ſyll Fable we the uttered ſeemed to ir nk into 5 
my foul, fo that I never can for get it. 50 
I reſolved to examine a felt, which. 
was capable of producing fuch effects 
as I could not attribute either to chance 
or error. The good couple preſſed me 
with ſo much unaffected kindneſs, to 
make their little parſonage my aſylum 
till could better diſpoſe of myſelf, 
that I accepted their offer. Here, 
with the aſſiſtance of the clergyman, 
who is a plain, ſenſible, and truly pious 
man, I have ſtudied the Hol Y ScRiP- 
TURES, and the evidences of their au- 


thority. But after reading them with 


candour and attention, I found, all the 
extrinſic arguments of their truth ſu- 
perfluous. The excellency of their pre- 
cepts, the conſiſtency of their doctrines, 
and. the glorious motives and encou- 
ragements to virtue which they pro- 

| pole, 


: e Stoly of Hals 
Pole, together with the ſtriking 'exam- 
ple E had Before my eyes of their falu- 
tary effects, left me no doubt: > their 
n authority. H S acm 53 
During the time of my abode tous, 
F have been witneſs to the more than 
heroic, the | joyfal, the "triumphant 
death of the dear good woman, With 
as much - ſoftneſs” and tenderneſs. as 
ever I faw in à female character, ſhe 
ſhewed more dauntleſs intrepidity than 
the ſterneſt phitofopher or the proudeſt 
hero. No torment could ſhake the 
conſtaney of her foul, or length of 
pain wear but the ſtrength! of her pa- 
tience. Death was to her an object 
not of horror but of hope. When 1 
Beard her pour forth her laſt breath in 
thankſgiving, and ſaw. the ſmile of 
extaſy\remain on her pale face when 
life was fled, I could not help crying 
out in the beautiful language I had 
lately learned from the Sackzp WRIr- 
2s, O Death l where is thy ſting ? 
O Grave! where is thy victory !* 
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Lam now preparing to leave my ex- 


cellent benefactor, and get my bread 
ina ſervice, to which he has recommend- 
ed me in a neighbouring family. A 
ſtate of ſetvitude, to which once I could 
not reſolve to yield, appears no longer 
dreadful to me; that pride, which 
would have made it galling, CNxis- 
ax rr has ſubdued, though philoſo- 
phy attempted it in vain. As 4 peni- 
tent, I ſhould gratefully fubmit to 
mortification; but as àa CHRISTIAN, I 
find myſelf fuperior to every mortiſi- 
cation, except the ſenſe of guilt. This 
has humbled me to the duſt: but the 
full aſſurances, that are given me by 
the Sa vioukx or THE WortD, of the 
Divine” pardon and favour upon ſin- 
cere repefitance, have calmed. my 
troubled ſpirit, and filled my mind 


with peace and joy, which the world 


can neither give nor take away. Thus, 
without any change for the better in 


1555 o_— een I find my- 
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124 The Story of Fidelia. 
| or 
deſpairing wretch, to a contented, hap- 
ir Ain ing; thankful for, and 
ſed with my preſent ſtate of exif- 
| ence, yet exulting in the hope of quit- 
ting it for endleſs glory and happineſs. 
00, Sir, tell the unthinking mor- 0 
. who will not take the pains of en- © Writ 
quiring into thoſe truths which moſt | 
concern them, and who are led by fa- 


| ſmion, and the pride of human reaſon, F 


into a contempt for the Sach ED ORA= A. 
elxSs of GOD; tell them theſe amaz- W. 
ing effects of the power of Cuxsri- And, 
_ -anITY ; tell them this truth, which ex- And 


perience has taught me, that Though deus 
* Vice. is conſtantly attended by mi- 
< ſery,, Vigrus itſelf cannot confer A fol 


** happineſs'in this world, except it is Ar 
animated with the hopes of pb M 
< ie to hes cheat a ee Cate 
5 I am, &c. " Adv; 
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Wriaten during a violent Storm: at c Midnight, 
| 1749 


"21 


N ch pomp while awful Midnight reigns, 

| And wide o'er earth her mournfal mantle ſpreads, 
Whilſt deep-voic'd thunders threaten guilty heads, 

And, ruſhing torrents drown the frighred plains, | 

And quick-glanced lightnings, to my dazzled 6ght 

Betray the double horrors of the night; 


A ſolemn Rillneſs creeps upon my ſoul, | 
And all its pow'rs in deep attention die; 
My heart forgets to beat; my ſtedfaſt eye 

Catches the flying gleam ; the diſtant roll, 

Advancing gradual, ſwells upon my ear 


With louder peals, more dreadful as more near. 
Awake, 
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A my ſoul, from thy forgetful trance ! 

The ſtorm calls toud, and Meditation wakes ; 

How at the ſound pale Superſtition ſhakes, 
Wilſt all her train of frantic Fears adrance! ] Sonnet 
Children of Darkneſs, hence ! fly far from me! 
And dwell with Guilt and Infidelity ! 


But come, with look compoſed and fober pace, 


Calm Contemplation,” come! and hither lead 
Devotion, that on earth difdains to-tread ; / 
Her inward flame illumes her glowing face, 
Her upcaſt:eye, and ſpreading wings, prepare Strewin 
Her flight eee to nd her treaſure there. Iren t 
And of 
She ſees, A thro? the thickeſt em 
Celeſtial beauty beam, and, midſt the how! Again 
Of warring winds, ſweet maſic charms her et „ At d 
She ſees, while riſted oaks in flames conſume, To t 
A Father-God;* that o'er the ſtorm preſides, © & Or whe 
Threatens, to 12 1 and b wen moſt he chides/ * Where 
yeb $6 959g 1 Salle? bevel 11502 10 of thi 
9250 * Occationed 
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connets written in the Stile * nen of 
Spenſer, * by T. EDWARDS," Eſq” 


1749; 


1 | . 4 4 * 8 


LEST Bard! to whom the Muſes; n gave 
That pipe which erſt their deareſt Spenſer won, 
As once they found thee, penſive and alone, 


Strewing ſweet low'rs upon his hallow'd grave; 


Then bad thy fancy: glow with ſacred fire, 
And ſofteſt airs thy rural verſe inſpire. 


Again the elfin Faies and Sylphids come, 3 
At duſky. eve, or in the moon light pale. 
To the accuſtom'd mead, or ſhadowy dale, 

Or where the wild wood ſheds a browner gloomg-*! /. 

Where oft, unſeen, they liften'd to the lag 

Of their loved Colin-clout, till peep of day. 
0s 0 Once 
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Once more they liſten, while with mimic hand 
Thou tan'ft kis ruſtic reed z and oft their feet, 

Charm'd by thy ſimple verſe and muſic ſweet, 

Forget the dance, and all in flence ſtand ; 


They hath the breeze, and chide the brook to peace, 


And Philomel is mute till Damon ceaſe. 
tom . at C 
When love of virtue prompts thy tuneful tongue; 


When Richardſon's lov'd name adorns thy ſong, 


What honeſt heart but echoes back thy praiſe! 
Sing on, ſwoet bard!, prolong the darling theme 


Huſh'd be the breeze ! and mute the bab'ling ſtream! 


Fain would I, ſhepherd, catch the pleaſing note, 

And vainly try to learn thy wond'rous {kill ; 

So the young linnet, when with varied trill  . 
The Woodlark ſhakes his wildly-warbling throat, 
Delighted, flutters quick her trembling wing, 
Tries her weak voice, and twitt'ring, aims to ing. 


Sonnet 
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" Sonnet to Miſs * 
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In Anſwer to the foregoing. _ 
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þ 8 WEET Linnet, — 5 from off the laurel ſpray | 
That hangs o'er Spenſer's ever ſacred tomb, 

ez pour'ſt out ſuch notes as ſtrike the Woodlark __ 

„And vie with Philomel' q WOW _ 95.5 mf 


_— 
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How ſhall my verſe * ht as 


im! If my weak voice could reach the age to come, 


Like Colin Clout's, thy name ſhould ever bloom 
Through future times, unconſeious of decay: 


| But my frail aid thy merits not require 
ö Thee Polyhymnia, in the roſeate bow'irs 
Of high Parnaſſus, midſt the vocal thong 
8 Shall glad receive, and to her tuneful fire 
Preſent, where, crown'd with amarantine flow'rs, 
net he raptured choir ſhall liſten to thy ſong, 


K To 
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8 Health ! thou friend of Nature! Godack $ 2 
Thatoſt upon the Uplands bleak art ſeen, 8 
Printing with, nimble ſtep the dewy green, Fe 

To help the early mower whet his ſcythe, ro 

Or with the jocund ſwain partake the toil 


7 TArry 


To reſs the. plough, and break the ſtubbort ſoil; 


I md 1 836 15 * tr! Tk 77% 18 A 
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Ah, wherefore doſt thou fy me me, „ nymph. divine? 
With Y "outh x and Innocence thou lov'ſt to dwell, To, 


And gentle Peace, ſoft whiſp' ring, « all is well?» 
Youth, lnvockace, and gentle Peace are mine ; ; 10 Like 
Nor facred Friendſhip t to my heart Genies Us 
$733 AE Haſt 


Fler richeſt treafures, and} her ſweeteſt j Joys. 
* * * \ H 
Deu 4 © 4.6 
No boiſt'rous x paſſion | ſhook my troubled frame) | T 
To fright thee from my breaſt, nor pining "M And 
WIT! be Fm Him 


Nor rankling Envy Ever felter'd there, 


111 n ie ams . 
Nor did intemp* rande cer my blood inflame ;* Smil, 


And Grief, tho' long an inmate of my mind, 


To Hope and Chearfulneſs her place reſign'd. 
* < a O Health, 


% 


the, 


Vet thou art often to the good unkind, 
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O Health, thy Napier calls, well-ſcill'd to ſave, 

Foe of thy foes, and friend of human race, 

| Whoſe potent hand the tyrant Pain can chaſe, _ 
And pale Diſeaſe, that points an op 'ning grave; } 
Nor thou, ungrateful, can't to him deny, 
Thy glad return, freſh ſource of ſpringing joy! 


Without thee, Virtue's ſelf forgets to ſmile, 
And ſuff ring ſaints with heav'n in view complain; 
Philoſophy, and Stoic pride how vain, 

To ſtifle anguiſh, or the ſenſe beguile! 


wv 


Like Fortune partial, and to merit blind. 


Haſt thou not left a Richardſon unbleſt? 
He wooes thee {till in vain, relentleſs mail ! 
Tho? ſkill'd in ſweeteſt accents to perſuade, 
And wake ſoft Pity in a ſavage breaſt, _ 
Him Virtue loves, and brighteſt Fame is his, ; 
Smile thou too, Goddeſs, and complete his bliſs ! | 


| WR Bat 
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But if regardleſs thou can'ft hear him ſigh, 
Shall I not filence my prefumptuous plea ! 
To him obdurate, wilt thou yield to me ? 

Ah no !—to thee, mild Patience, I'Il apply, 

Affliction's nurſe hear thou my humbler pray'r, | 

And teach, the ills I may not ſhun, to bear! 
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Jo a Robin-Redbreafſt. 
EAR ſocial bird! that giv it with fearleſs love 
Thy tender form to man's protecting care, 
Pleas'd, when rude tempeſts vex the ruffled air, 
For the warm roof to leave the naked grove z 


Kindeſt and laſt of Summer's tuneful train! 
Ah! do not yet give o'er thy plaintive lay; 
But charm ſoft Zephyr to a longer ſtay, 

And oft renew thy ſweetly parting ſtrain. 


So when rough Winter frowns with brow ſevere, 


And chilling blaſts ſhall ſtrip the ſhelt'ring trees, 


When meagre Want thy ſhiv'ring frame ſhall ſeize, 
And Death, with dart uplifted, hover near, | 
My grateful hand the lib'ral crumbs ſhall give, 

My boſom warm thee, and my kiſs revive. 


* K 3 To 
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Stell ke 
cl OSS e as bro 
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O more, my Stella, to the ſighing ſhades, 


But join the ſports of Dian's careleſs maids, 
And laughing Liberty's triumphant train. 


627 : & 
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And ſee, with theſe is holy Friendſhip found, 
With chryſtal boſom open ts the ſight; 

Her gentle hand ſtalk cloſe the recent wound, 
And fill the vacant heart with calm delight. 


Nor Prudence flow, that ever comes too late, 
Nor ſtern-Brow'd Duty, check her gen'rous flame; 
On all her footſteps Peace and Honour wait, 
And Slander's ready tongue reveres her name. 
Say, Stella, what is Love, whoſe tyrant poiw'r 
Robs Virtue of content and Youth of joy ? 
What nymph or goddeſs, in a fatal hour, 
Cave to the world this miſchief- mak ing boy? 


By 


Of blaſted hope and luckleſs love complain3 


uns 


5 
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By lying bards in forms ſo various ſne wu, 
Deck'd with falſe charms or arm'd with terrors vain, 
Who ſhall his real properties make known, 
Declare his nature, and his birth explain 2 17 


Some ſay, of Idleneſs and Pleaſure bred. — 
The ſmiling babe on beds of roſes lay, 

There, with ſweet honey-dews by Fancy fed, 
His blooming beauties open'd to the day. 


His wantow head with fading chaplets bound, 
Dancing, be leads his ſilly vot'ries on. 

To precipices deep o'er faithleſs ground, 
Then laughing flies, nor hears their fruitleſs moan. 


Some fay from Emma's burning entrails torn, 
More fierce than tygers on the Libyan plain, 
Begot in tempeſts, and in thunders born, 

Love wildly rages: like the foaming mais. 


K * With 
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With darts and flames ſome arm his ſeeble hando, Iv 

His infant brow with regal honours, crown; 

Whilſt vanquiſt'd Reaſon, bound with filken bandes, 
cen. before his throne. 


Each fabling poet ſure alike miſtakes N 5 Y 
The gentle pow'r that reigns o'er tender hearts} 
Soft Love no tempeſt hurls, nor thunder ſhakes, 
Nor lifts the flaming torch, nor poiſon'd darts. 


Heav'n-born, the brighteſt ſeraph of the ſy, 
For Eden's bow'r he left his bliſsful ſeat, 
When Adam's blameleſs ſuit was heard on high, 
And beauteous Eve firſt chear'd his lone retreat. 


At Love's approach all earth rejoic'd, each hill, 
Each grove that learnt it from the whiſp'ring * ; 
Joyous the birds their Iivelieſt chorus fill, | 


And richer fragrance breathes in ey'ry vale. 


= 


$"< Well 
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Well pleaſed in Parudiſe awhile he O es,, N 


With Innocence and Friendſhip; hand in hand? 


Till Sin found entrance in the with'ring groves, 


6 


And frighted Innocence forſook the land. 


Put Love, Rill faithful to the guilty palrr 


With them was driv'n amidſt a world of woes, 
Where oft he mourns his loſt companion dear, 
And trembling flies before his rigid foes, 


Honour, in burniſh'd ſteel com pletely clad, 
And hoary Wiſdom, oft againſt him arm; 
Suſpicion pale, and Diſappointment ſad, 
Vain Hopes and frantic Fears his heart alarm. 
Fly then, dear Stella, fly th* unequal ftrife, * 
Since Fate forbids that Peace ſnould dwell with Love! 
Friendſhip's calm joys ſhall glad thy future life, 
And Virtue lead to endleſs bliſs above. 
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1 1 Anſwer to the foregoing, | =”: 
ack bas 48d T That 
l By Mie H. Lo 


ISDOM, Aſpaſia, by thy gentle muſe, 
Warns me to ſhun the dang'rous paths of Love, 
And rather thoſe of ſober Friendſhip chooſe,, , + 

With chearful Liberty in Dian's grove, 


Yet, led by Fancy through deceitful ground, 
Oft have I Friendſhip ſought, but ſought in vain; 
Unfaithful friends with myrtle wreaths I cron fd. 
Unpleafing ſubjects of my plaintive ſtrain. 


In youthfyl innocence, a ſchool-day friend . 
[ Firſt pain'd my ſiſter-vows; unhappy: maid! 


How did I wipe thy tears, thy griefs attend, I faw 
And how was all my tenderneſs-repaid | | 2 Fe 


* Now Mrs, D######*#, to whoſe kindneſs Mrs. Chapone is in- 
debted for the liberty of inſerting here this elegant Anſwer to the 
co Stella. g 

- 4 * No 


in- 
the 


No 


F E M & 3885 1g 


No ſooner Grandeur, Love, and Fortune ſmiled, 
Than baſe Ingratitude thy heart betraye, f 

That friend forgot, who all thy woes beguiled, 
Loſt in the ſun- ſaine of thy praſperous days. 


Save me, kind Heav'n, from ſmiling Fortune's power! 
And may my wiſhes never meet ſucceſs, 
If e'er I can forget, one ſingle hour, 
The friend who gave me comfort in diſtreſs ! | 
Yet Friendſhip's inflaence I again implored, 
To heal the wounds by Diſappointment made; 
Friendſhip my ſoul to balmy Peace reſtored, 
And ſent a gentle virgin to my aid. 


Soft, modeſt,  penfive, melancholy Fair, 
She ſeem'd to Love and pining Grief, a prey 

I ſaw her fading cheek, and feared Deſpair | : , |; 
Fed on her heart and ſtole: her life away... | - 


But 
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But ah! how chang d my friend! how vain my Fears?! 
Not Death, but Hymen ftole her from my heart; 

Another love diſpell'd her fighs and tears, Ee Anc 

And Fame was left the ſecret to impart. Py 


Not twice the changing moon her courſe had run 
Since firſt the pleaſing youth was ſeen and loved, 
The Fair in ſecret haſte he woo'd and won, 
No friend conſulted, for no friend approved. 


Suſpence not long my anxious boſom pain'd, 
My friend arrived, I claſp'd her to my breaſt, 

I wept, I ſmiled, alternate paſſions reign'd, 
Till ſhe the ſad unwelcome tale confeſs'd. 


Loſt to her brother; country,” and to mm,. No 

A firanger wafts her to a foreign ſhore, TY B 
She travels mountains, and defies the ſea, - | 

Nor thinks of Albion or of Stella more. y 
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dure Nature in her weakeſt, ſofteſt mould, 

P orm'd my unhappy heart, Falſe-F riendſhip's Prey 1 
Another ſtory yet remains untold, 

Which fond Compaſſion bids me not diſplay: | 


The lovely fiſter of a faithleſs friend 
| Weeping intreats me ſpare the recent tale ; 
Her ſighs I hear, her wiſhes I attend, 

And ofer her fiſter's failings draw the veil. 


This my ſucceſs in ſearch of Friendſhip's grove, 
Where Liberty and Peace I hoped to find, 

And ſoften'd thus with Grief, deceitful Love, 
In Friendſhip's borrow'd garb, attack'd my mind. 


No paſſion raging like the roaring main, 
But calm and gentle as a ſummer ſea, 
Meek Modeſty and Virtue in his train, 
What Friendſhip Rs true Love appear'd to bo. 
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But ſoon was chang'd, alas! the pleaſing ſcene, 

Boon threat'ning ſtorms my timid heart alarm'd; 

And Love no more appear'd with brow ſerene, | 
Bat cloath'd in rerrore, and with dangers arm'd. 


From theſe enchanted bow're my eps 1 turn, + 
And ſeek from Prudence, ſaſety and repole 4 © 
Her rigid leſſons I reſolve to learn, £ 
SS And. gain that bliſs which ſelf. PF REN beſtows. 


Thus, * my unhappy fate, a Fair e 
My beart's firſt darling ſchemes all blaſted, ſee ʒ Of 
Vet now my boſom glows wich hope elate, Oh! 


Fair Frienddhip's bleſſings ill to And with the. Of 


By thee conducted tb the realms-of Peace, | Behol 


No wore an plaintive ſtrains the muſe ſhall Ing. WI 
Henceforth with bymos of praiſe, and grateful blis, Ah ſe 
The groves Wall echo, and che valleys ring. Ye 


* 
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Written during the late Rebellion, 1745. 
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Eturn, ſweet Peace! Ah whither art thou flown? 
How art thou frighted from this wretched land! 
Which once it pleaſed thee to protect and own, 

How great! bow bleſt! beneath thy mild command. 


Fair child of holy Love! companion dear 
Of meek Content and ſwilipg Innocence ! 85 


"ITE, 


Oh! if thy gentle eyes ſuch ſight can bear, 
Of Britain' 5 ſons behold the dire offence! 


Behold ſad. Caledonia's horrid plain, gh ft 
What helkſh fury fires the ſhouting bands! 

Ah ſe! with brother's blood their ſwords they Rain z 
Ye weeping angels, h hold their murd'rous hands! 


Qa 
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* This was written of a very as age, and was the author's 
firſt poetical attempt. 
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Thy banks, fair Tweed: were wont to eccho du 
The. lover's wailing,, and the lover's ſongs, 17 

Or, to che jocund pipe, che ſounding feet 
Of blitheſt lade, thy boany berks among: 


Now \bright-axmd bote cy en banks . 
And fright thy helpleſs villages around; | 
Thy ſepherds.leave their flocks, and fly ate ; 
Wich war's barſh din the diſtant rocks reſound. 


The b werchant's over-anxious = x 

| Oppreſt with care, his treaſure loſt deplores ; | 
Yet curſes he nor treach'rous ſeas, nor wind, mY Thy 
Not pointed rocks unſeen, nor craggy ſhores; Ch 


But thee he curſes, oh thou moſt accurſt ! 
Offspring of mad Ambition ! cruel War! 
Go reign in hell, be there ſupremely worſt,” 
The blackeſt, moſt malignant demon far! 


tic 
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Whether remote in twilight ſhades you fleep, 
Mild peace] or chuſe iti cottage 16w to dwell; 
Or won by prayer, and nurſt im Hence deep, 


Oh ler Britannia“ griefs thy pity more: 
Return! and with thee bring a beatteous tain ; ; 
plenty, and Order, Piety, and Loe. 
And Art, and Science, wait thy bliſsful reign, 
Ah turn! let thy majeſtic look ſerene 
Check the wild rage of thy preſumptubus foes: 
Thy beamy ſmile ſhall calm the troubled ſcene, 
Chear my ſad heart, and heal my country's woes. 
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TX . gentle nurſe of pleaſing woe! 
| To thee, from crowds and noiſe and Sa 


With eager "haſte I fy. - ein 
Thrice welcome, Friendly Solitade! 
O let no buſy k foot intrude, bn es . 75 
Nor lining ear be nigh! uh 


% 


PREY | 'q” 75 . 


Soft, flent, melancholy maid! | 
514 


With thee to yon ſequeſerd ſhade” 
My penſive ſte ps I bend; 

Still, at the mild approach of night, 

When Cynthia lends her ſober light, 

Do thou my Walk attend! 


”\ 
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Jo thee Lien _ "conſcious 1 heart 


lis tender ſorrow dares impart, | 
8 And 
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And eaſe my lab'ring breaſt; 
To thee I truſt the riſing ſigh, 
And bid the tear that ſwells mine eye 
No longer be ſuppreſt. 


With thee among the haunted groves .. , 


The lovely ſorc'reſs Fancy roves, 


O let me find her here! 
For ſhe can time and ſpace controul, 
And ſwift tranſport my fleeting ſoul 
To all it holds moſt dear! 


Ah no !—ye yain deluſions hence! 


No more the hallow'd influence 2 ST 


Of Solitude pervert! 
Shall Fancy cheat the precious hour, 
Sacred to Wiſdom's awful power | 
And calm Reflection's part? 


O Wiſdom ! from the ſea-beat ſhore | 


Where, liſt'ning to the ſolemn roar, wing 
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Thy lov'd.* Eliza frays, 
Vouchſafe to viſit my. retreat, 
And teach my erring, trembling feet 

* Thy heav n·· protected ways! E097 
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Oh PE me to the humble cell 
Where Reſignation loves to dwell, 
Contentment's bow'r in view. 
Nor pining Grief with Abſence drear, 
Nor fick Suſpenſe, nor anxious Fear, 
Shall there my Tteps purſue. 
R * 
There let my ſoul to him aſpire 
' Whom none cer ſought with vain deſire, 
Nor lov'd in ſad deſpair ! 
There, to his gracious will divine 
My deareſt, fondeſt hope reſign, 
And all wy tend'reſt care ! 


* Mrs, Elizabeth Carter, a lady well known to the Kterary 
world, author of a beautiful Ode to Wiſdom, 
Then 
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'Then Peace ſhall heal this wounded breaſt, 
That pants to ſee another bleſt, 

From ſelfiſh paſſion pure: 
Peace, which when human wiſhes riſe 
Intenſe, for aught beneath the ſkies, : 


Can never be ſecure. 0 
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AIE Wywres Þoenerable ſage e?! 


| Whoſe provident and ſpariag age 
In lean and naked poverty appears, U Ale 


Whilt all thy treaſure thou delt hide: 


Lock'd in ſome mountain's hollow fide, 
With future bleſſings to enrich thy heirs. * 


„aum soon Ein dnn o HSS 50 
Firſt, youthful Sate, fantaſtic n 0 
In green embroidered robe array'd, 91 


Thy ftore with all her gay attire ſupplies: 189 
Enarich'd by ther, ſhe flings her wert: 
With laviſh hand on all ſhe meets, - | 

« Her bells and We of a nn _ 
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The ad i ud lee; en e lla bod ' 


By thee prepared, to ev'ry grain 
A ſafe retreat within her boſom ar 20 1647 
Thy ſnowy muntle cover; oer, 
With kindly warmth, the golden ftore 
That Sn. MER pours on Ceres waving fields, 
Pomona's 
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Pomona's trees their nouri ſh d root, 
Their folded bud, and infant ſhoot, 


Owe to thy cautious age and patient care? og 1 


With riches gather'd from thy hoard 
Pale AUTUMN 's plenteous horn 1 1 31 al 


That may with $y MMER'S . Compares 


What tho” thy rigid PR ro 1 di 1 
One wreath to crown my vent'rous "ooh 
One flow'r to grace my unadorned days, 
Vet love ſhall tune my grateful. voice, 
Nor ſhall my chankkleſs heart rejoige 1, :?: 
In ſilent bliſs, nnen Pai. 


8 fy TTY 1 


Reſcued by „ ee W 
From reſtleſs wiſhes, anxious Cares, 

And all the ſorraws that on Abſence Weit, rr 
By thee reſtored to ev'ry jo botbgeꝗq 295111 v8 
That tender Friend ſhip can ſupply , ð 

To all my fondeſt pray 'TS WAs re I 
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i: PEHOME Me 


Shall not mynbe tuned ar thees: 7 e „ 

Thou ſtiens af et Society fl” | mn low de 
Patron. gf rationah ſereno delights 1 5 2399M 

Welcome thy keen enli x ning trot |... 1b VT 

Thy deubefah dhe in light len! Sid, 4513 find? 
| | 1 45 To ants bal 


Tho' Fancy 5. thy ſullen reign, 

And ew'ry Muſe forſakes the plain, | 
Nor haunts the leafleſs grove, nor'ice-bound ſtream, 
Puilosor ar and Reason vie, 

Thy hoary head with rev'rence due, 
And bid thy horrors raiſe their ſolemn theme. 
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Well pleaſed, thy hoHow voice they hear © 
Among the naked branches drear, $4 
Or through the vaulted cavern bellowing loud; 
Or liſten ſtadious to the ſound 1 
Of ruſhing witers, pouring rounlc. 
From the black boſom of th' impending cloud. 


Fan 24 Thee 
Sig J ® | 


* © 9 


M 
Th 
She 

And: 


N 
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Thee glad DrVorre e hetViictioght l 
Shall welcome l She, With conſtant praiſe, 
Meets each appointment of great Nature's King g. 
Thy dear return, with bleffings fraughl tt 
Shall ever wake my grateful thqugbt : 
And annual off rings to thy fane PU bring. I 
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Summer. From Metaſtaſio. 


1 mild Spring! pul, -- 26 Wa 
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sonnen advances to aſſert her pow'r, _ aloe 


Her yellow treſſes n with err e of corn. 


The ſtreams decreaſe beneath the ler —— 
Shrink- from its rage, and leave the  borning and; 
Not more oppreflive beams, the raging d day 

Points on the ee Cirene 5 diy land, 


No more the Morning ſheds her ſroſty dw, 


While no rude winds her gentle hours diſturb; 
Nor fruitful rain from equal heaw'n renew 
Each beauteous flow'ret and ſalubrious herb. 


No more the fountain, or the wand' ring ſtream, 
Pours its abundance o'er th irriguous plain; 

Earth gapes beneath the fun's relentleſs beam, | 
And vainly aſks the cool refreſtting rain 
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d Diſcolour'd, dry, the tall nid} Pete, 
rr That Max had freſhly clothed in vivid green. 
And bade his broad” arms, wide projected, reach, 
It The pride, _ glory of the rr *＋ 
| 571 41 

Withers, angrateful to its native ground, 

And ſcarce beyond the trunk its ſhadows fpread ; 
No ſhelt'ring leaves protest with coolneſs round 

The friendly rill that long its branches fd. 
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Im. face and boſom böthéd in honeſt ſweat, * 
h The weary reaper throws him'carcleſs"down, 
1 I Stretch'd on the ſwarth, and, thto“ the mid. day heat, 
Sleeps on the harveſt that his boot FUE : 
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WhilR, with a a acide %% N 
| The'village-maid, to. love and Corin true, 
I nlntent and ſilent takes-her careful ſtand 4 * 
And from his forehead wipes the triekling dew. 
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aon che ſcorch'd ground, near his loved maſter, hes 

r The panting Dog, whoſe clammy jaws now fail 

To give the watchful bark, and oft he tries, 
 Withquick ſhort breath, to catch n | 
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The youthful Bull, whom oft the ruſtic ſwain 1 
With wonder ſaw exert his dauntleſ' might, 
No more, with buttiag forebead, rules the plain, 


Nor wounds the bending trees in mimic fight, 
* VBS 


1 taad A 


I Laid on the margin of the ſcanty rill, 
| Lowing, he watches his loy'd Heifer Yr 4 4 

LWdoſe faint reſponſive moans no longer ft" 
Hcay'n's echoing vault, but feebly ſtrike the ear. 
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No more with nimblewing«thefeatheridances: 

In the fierce eye of day, advent rons-tawer a 
3 The Nightingale reſigns het ruin dra 
| And * Graſhoppers uſurp the bow. 


N — rm" 
8 But the geek Serpents, by the genial fire fires 
Reviy'd, deſert their faded Noughs, and b bold, 


; Round the bare brabch weaving 15 their agile ſpires, 
Blaze to the ſun 1 in — gold. * 
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The mute inhabitants that cooliy pla, 
And in their native briny waters lave , 
Feel the long rigours of the Summer's day, 

And dread the changes of the * — 25 
has 
Near the hot n they forbear ** I 
In moſſy caves, or coral grottos laid... 
I Beneath the dark prgiecting rocks they hide, 
* Or where the bitter ſea-weed lends its ſhade;« - 
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Yet will not I deplore the painful heat: 
'Tho' SUMMER drives her burning car ſo nigh, 

When my fond looks my to} 
And the ſoft anguiſh of her modeſt 1 | 


Lead me, blind God, if ſuch ay will s 
To Afric's ſands with ceaſeleſs heats oppreſt, 

Or where cold Zembla views her frozen ſea, 
Sure, if with thee, my faireſt, to be bleſt. 


And ſee, my. love, beneath that motintain's keight, 
That bares its ſhoulder to the burning ſkies, 

Cool, and protected from oppreflive light, 
Form'd for retreat, the ſhady valley lies. 3 | 


* 


There down the rocks the winding riv'lets flow, 
Thro' ſhaggy brakes their limpid'firedttis Are ſeen, 

Which, gather'd in the chryſtal lake below, 
Nouriſh the fertile vale's perennial green. 
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There the ſun's doubtful light, attemper' d, ſhews 
Like the mild luſtre of the nightly moon 

No ſhepherd the ſequeſter'd ſhelter knows,” 
Nor thither leads th' intruding flock at fivon.” * 


Should through the gloom the ſtealthy ſun prevail, 
See from his ray the ſcene new beauties take; 

The margin plants, mov'd by the varying gale, 
Reflected wave along the trembling lake. 
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In that ſweet ſpot together let us live; ; cn 
The tedious day ſhall haſten while we 1 © 

Content and joy the preſent hour ſhall give, 22 
And hide the ills futurity may bring: 


For woes on woes that af xious wreteh — 
And on his ſoul fantaſtic terrors croud, 

Who dares with eye afftruſtfol ſtretch his view | 
Where Fate has OY her providentiaf cloud.” | 
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Let but the fair- hair d Gad conſirm my state, 
In ſilken bands to my loy'd Phillis led. 

Let adverſe ſeaſons then and cruel Fate 
Exhauſt their rigours on my patient head. 


For me nor wealth, nor glitt ring pomp allure, 
Their ſpecious charms no more my heart engage, 

Nor ſhall it ſhrink, affrighted, to endure 
The lazy froſt of chill enervate age: 


A364 070 140 


For then, with hending back, and ſnowy beard, 

And trembling hand, 11 touch th* aecuſtom'd Rring,\, 
And till, with partial ear by Phillis heard, | 
To Love and her, in-hoarſer accents ſing; 


Still on thoſe faded eyes my fight III reſt t,, 
No longer kindling at her lover's ſong : 

And print, while preſſing to my faithful breaſt, 
Cold kiſſes on the hand I loved ſo long 
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Oh 


Still 
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ve ho at eaſe on ether ſoftredinep!? ß 


I Indulgent hear this only fond deſite!h! 

10 Oh hear, for gentle pity, Pow'rs divine! 

\ And grant me fill my Phillis and my Hire! 50 
1813 g 10 


HT Then would penurious Fate the pray'rregard; || 
\ And ſpin my days beyond the thouſandth year, 
Sci to the boſom of their grateful bar 


My lyre and Phillis ſhould be ever dear. | 
| 
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Miolt' anni errò, lungi as 0 mio Gio, 5 


1 Bs Were Paſtor, Palma fuggita. nor v ng 


Cola rivolſe il giovenil deſio, dia 
Ma ſempre amari i fior, torbido il rio rel and 
Ella trov0, dal. proprio error tradita. | 


| Ond'hor, cangiato alfin Pincauto-ſtile, 1 


E a te ritorna ed al tuo fido ovile: MA bf 


\. 


Deb Vaccogli, O Signor! ſel ciel lucente | i923: 


Un dicangiaſti con cspenga umlle 
Per lei ſottrar Ginfernaltdpo "> it U 
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Tranſlation of the foregoing Sonnet. 


He like a wanton lamb that carclefo,play'dy. 


The ſhepherd and the fold forgotten quite, | 
My vagrapt ſoul, in ſearch of vain delight. 
Many long years from her true Shepherd ſtray d! 


If winding fiream or flow'ry vale the ſpied, "= © 
Thither her youthful wiſhes eager led; 2 


But bitter were the flow'rs on which ſhe fed, 


The turbid ſtream OY draught ſupplied. 


Thus oft beguil'd, at «Lai her fruitleſs range, . 
Her heedleſs wand'ring fteps, ſhe ery mourns. 
And back to thee and to thy fold returns. 

Receive her, deareſt Lord! who once didſt change 5 
Heav'n's brighteſt manſion for a roof of ſtraw, 5 
To ſnatch her from the wolf is devouring jaw. 
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To Mrs. Euiz, Canrzx, 
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Who had recommended to me the $toic "Philoſophy, 
as productive of Fortitude ; ; and who was about 
nn a Tranſlation of Sr gr th . 
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gr 
OME, Epictetus, ee M 
With thy ampenetrable ſteel, 
No more the wounds of grief to feel, 
Nor mourn, by others' woes depreſt. 
0 teach my trembling heart, 
To ſcorn Affliction's dart! 
Teach me to mock the tyrant pain! 1 
ber, around me ſtand N 
A dreadful murd'rou band 1 3 \ 3 
I fly their cruel pow'r in vain! 8 Was 
Here lurks Disrzurzx' 's horrid train, 2 


rn 


Tee with fell rage my helpleſs body tear, 
While thoſe, with daring hands, 
a_ th' i 1 ſoul their impious weapons rear. 
H. Where- 


And there the Pass10ns lift their flaming brands; 
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Where-e'er I turn freſh ** meet my eyes; 
Sin, Sorrow, and Diſgrace | 
(qt \ "Purſue the human race ! | 4 


CN on the bed of ſickneſs, Virtus nes! 


See paizvbsnir bleeding by the ſword 
Of baſe IncraTITUDE ! | 
See baleful J=aLousy intrude, - W 
And poiſon all the bliſs. that Lova had _ 4 
Oh ſeal my ears againk the piteous cry 
Of Innocence diltreſt ! 
Nor let me ſhrink. when Fancy's eye 
Bcholds the guilty wretch's breaſt 
Beneath the tort'ring pincers heave 


7 


Nor for the num'rous wants of Mis'ry grieve, 


Wich all-diſpofing Heav'n denies me to relieve ! 


: 
* 
* * 
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No longer let my geetiog joys depend 
On ſotial or domeſtie tie! 
Superiof let my ſpirit riſe, * 
Nor in the ende e. counſels oi a friend, h Nategh 
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Nori the name of ive pte deligüt: 
ut teach me in Er te He 
” Whate'er cut pleufe or fill my mind. 
Let inward beauty charm the mental naht 3 
Let godlike Röaſon beaming bright, | 
Chaſe far away each ploomy ſhade, 
Till VixTus's heav*nly form difplay'd 
Alone ſhall captivate my ſoul, 
And ee e I OLHRAR l 118 'E 
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| Were Ab, 


But Ari means s this i impious pride, 8 2 
Which hea oly hoſts deride ? 
Within MYSELF does Virtue dwell? 5 | 
Is all ſerene and beautcous there RT A 
What mean theſe chilling damps of feax di) 9 Bel 
Ten me, Philoſophy ! thou boaſter | wills. 
This godlike all-ſufcient wind, n 4 
Which, in Its own perfection blen, 
'Defies the woes or malice of mankind 


+4 To make its ſelf. poſeſing reſt, 
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Is it not foul, weak, ignorant, and blind? 
Oh man ! from conſcigus Virtue's pralle 
_ FalPn, fall'n what refuge can't thou find 4 
What pitying hand again will raiſe 
From native earth thy groveling frame? 
{& Ah, whowillcleanſethy heart from ſpot of ſinful blame? 


But ſee! what ſudden n from the ** 
To my benighted foul appear, 
And all the gloomy proſpe@ cheer ! 
What awful form approaches nigh ? 
_ Awful, yet mild, as is the ſouthern breeze 
That whiſpers through the ruſtling trees, - 
And gently bids the foreſt nod. 
Hark ! thunder breaks the air, and angels ſpeak! 
I Behold the Saviour of the world! behold the round 
bf God! 
Ve ſons of Pride, behold his aspect mork:! 
The tear of pity on his cheek ! 
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What ſceues oh meer ny wond'ring eyes! 
What hallo grave,” th hi ooo. al Tay” 
By maurning maids attended round; e ad 
Attracts the Saviour's ſteps ?——what heart-felt wound 
His {ſpotleſs boſom heaves with tender ſighs ? 
Why weeps the Son beloved, omolßotent to "fave? 
But lo! he waves his awful hand; N 
The ſlee ping clay obeys his dread Nad. 98 
O © Lazarus ! come forth i. Leome forth, and les 
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Thy * Jeruſalem, have ſeen thy King, 171 
In meekneſt cla, Tament thy hapleſs fate! 
:"Unquench'd his love, tho“ paid with ruthleſs * 
© loſt, relentleſs Sion! didit thou know 
Who thus vouchſafes thy courts to tread, 
What loud Hoſannas wouldſt thou fing 
How eager crown his honour'd headOP!.. 
Nor ſee unmov'd his kind paternal woe; , 
Nor force his tears, his precious blood, for thee toflow! { 


\ 3 9 — 0 
VII. # 


No more repine, my coward ſoul, 
I.uya ſorrows of mankind to ſhare, | 
Which be who could the world controut 
Did not diſdain to bea?! | 
Check not the flow of ſweet fraternal love, 
By Heav'n's high King in bounty giving 5 
Thy ſtubborn heart to ſoften, and improve, 
5 Thy earth-clad ſpirit to refine, ; | 
And gradual raiſe to love divine, | E 
And wing its ſoaring flight to heav'n! "_ 
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Nor then, Er UA, we bm early youth, 


Buy Geaius led, by Virtue train'd, . 
Hat woght the fountain of eternal trut, 
And each fair ſpring of knowledge &rain'd, 
Nor thba, with fond Thimeras vain, 
With Stoic pride, and fancied ſcorn 
Of human feelings; human pain, 
My feeble foul faltain ! n 
Far wobler precepts ſhould thy page adorn. 
O, rather guide me to the ſacred ſource 
Of real wiſdom, real force, 
Thy life's unerring rule! | 
To thee fair Truth her radiant form unfir@uds, - 
Tho', app in thick impenetrable clouds, 
She mock'd the labours of the Greciag ſchool, | 


Jul publiſhed, 
A New Eprriox, being the Firrn, 


geben Der 
L E 1 1 E R A5 
o N THE 


-IHMPROYV E M EN T 
1 
r 
ADDRESSED. TOA vous LADY, 
By ' Mrs. C H APO NE. 
In Two Volumes, Price Six Shillings bound. 


Printed for J. WALTER, at 'Charing-Crofs; ; 
and E. and C. DiLLy, in the Poultry. 


nn 


: 
| 
i 
' 
( 
| 
| 
' 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
8 


n _ PE We ET . — 
8 99 * . 
- 
: 4 


a 8 


. The LIFE of -THEODORE AGRIPPA. - 
© D'AUBIGNEx containing a fuccin Account 


N 


my” Th Te 3.5 8 2 


3 he 


<a puts 37 
By E. and C. Dix v, in the Poultry, 


I. An ESSAY on the WEITINGS and 
GENIUS of. SHAKESPEAR; with 
an Anſwer to the Miſrepreſentations of Monſ. 


De Voltaire. The Third Edition. In One 


3 $v0. Price 5s. bound. 


of the maſt remarkable Occurrences during the 
Civil Wars of France, in the Reigns of Charles 
IX. Henry HI. Henry IV. and in the Minority 
of Lewis XIII. In One Yolh, N. * 
* * 


122 $, \ ; 
Ee * 2 . , 
1.4 cf ” * 
- 
6 — | 
9 & * i 
. * 
1 
TP * 
* 
o 
o " 
% 
= 


* 


